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Tres, Rs Fair! DA Brave / 

I there one Briton born to be 4 Slave? _ 

| No.—IW hile your Prince hal if Europe's Rights * | 

Nor Souls, nor Bodies, hene, can floop to wy | 

Angels, and Engliſhmen, /ike Homage 

Bow, but, from Lowe, and, but G2 Choice = 

2 to Reaſen's Right, not 1 8 Avg. - | 
Sons of Freedom ſerve the Ki ings, of Law. 

Aa, wwith no Cg on Nenſe, b on Art, 

But let in Truth's whole Liebe, to chtar IHF. 


Such, once, Noa. Rome to Strength,"mt Luxury, IN + FA 


Then Liberty was Hers, and Virtue reign'd. 
Saft, in her own felt "Power, aud bluntly brave, 
ſcorn'd alike to be—or make—a Slave. 


- a puny Popeling, yet, Man's Birth-right Stole : : 


Foe to th invaded Empire—of the Sour |! 
. Fw pridctefi le bound ſhort Ambition's Plea : | 
But left ht, Art, Faith, Hope, and 88 free. 
Far other Fame was hers, when Church · craft reign'd, 
Then, every Cherub s Face, with Gall, was flain'd: 
Saveet-ry'd Religion, ſowr d by pricfily Lean, 
Frown'd'on 3 GEbol her Keys at Heaven. = 
More than her Maker's Rights, She found too ſmall, 
And murmur'd, that hir Grants could give—but ALL 
"Wild, Inconſiſtent, Blaſpbemous, and Vain, : 
Rewers'd God's Lawi—to propagate his Reign | / 
Her Creeds taught Curſes. —Her proud Schools Debate 


7 Nothing, but Fool, and Flattety, feap'd her Hate. 


She 100 d Obedience, bur He lou'd it, blind, 
And, ſafalier to ſubdue, debas d Mankind. 


No Pardon, there, let Britain's Sins preſume ; 


Freedom, and Truth, are HER BRT ICS at Rome. 
Religion's Dar b ners will no Reverence feel © © 

For Faith, that bears no Craft, and blinds no Zeal: | 
Learning, uneurb'd by Cant; Truth, waſh" d from Wiles, 
"An Earth, that e a Head n that ſmiles : 
Homage, that no Sedition can betray, 

Yet Liberty, that laughs at lawleſs Sway, | 

Such had the World's vain Miftreſs, then, been fram d, 
When this Night's Story Rome's Attention claim'd ; © 


Freedim had nurs'd no Son, to blaſt her Reign, 


And Ceſar . a Soul, without one Stain. 
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Julius Cofer, DiRatdr, ND 155 "Me, ba, 


Marcus Brutus, his Son oP Servilia, 'bat not 
jo" himſelf to be ſo, _ 52 Cafe: | 


arc Amon, Conſul of Rome, + Mr. Pauls, * 
2 a Roman Poct, favour'd by Brat, Mr. Brookes, 


Conſpirators againſt. ca. 


| Caſſus, | N SO \ Mr. Mc 
Cimber, 16 . AN Mr. Richardſon. © 


W Mr. Kennedy. 
«OT: IE al 85 Mr, Cox. 
ee, „ ee. Blakey. . 
Marcellus, © I Mr. Maſon. 
K . Tribune, auth to 1 Step bens: | 
afar, , 
Curio, a Roman Tribune, i in his n Mr. Hill. 


An 4 — Lictors, and due Nai e a 
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 Calphurnia, Cefar's Wife, [WS Miſs Kennedy. 
Pertiz, Wife to Bruun, 0 Miſs Low. 


lm a Lady, n on caltlacnia, Mrs. Richard. i 
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S OE NE, The Capital, and Places adjoining. 
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1 4 Hall in « Cfar's Houſe. - 

0 eser. TORBILIUS.  (Oufing) 
my x GASSIUS. 


ceives my Sight, 
Or, tis Torbilius, 
* TORBILLU S 
T tie! | Caſſius: £ 
a fed c A. SS ur 
1 comes ity, 
4 meet thee, in the Houſe of hated Cæſar“ 
F 0 run 
| Pertia, to-night, was frighted, in a Dream; 


And, haſt'ning hither, to alarm Calphurnia, 6 | 4 


Caird for my Hand, to guide her. 
| 185 CASSIUS.,. | 
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x Ar AY! turn The ingen Dawn ne 


, 


NONAN n 

ba Aire Claſh, this Morniji 41 

mT o R B T* 1 . „ 8 ö 
ine ü ry. ben, 


” * avis 
Py o 


. Fins. Ds 
CASSIUS. 


He will—yet, Dreams of a to-morrow. 
TORBILIUS. 
80 dies, our Plot abortive. | „ 
CASSIUS. „ 
Fr Rather, die Cæſar _ 
- | Fix Brutus ours and yori pale riſing uunn ,[. 
| | : Shall drink'the Tyrant's Blood, before its PO 1 
| OR gs Þ ( 1 
1:8 Speak foftly. Tis an unſafe Scene, for Treaſon, 
1M „ 
Not now.--The Houſe is Deſart. Every Eye, 
F | Buſied remote, ſtrays upward, from the Grove s 
Hard, thro* dim Dawn, the Patient Augurs pore, 7 of 
Watchful to teach myſterious Birds, to ie, 4 \ 
4 | And mock infulted Heaven, to flatter Cæſar. 15 
| — 5 TOR BILIVUS. SET 
| | Wait you the Auguries ? | e 15 
CASSIUS. = SS. 
FI: | Away--light Queſtioner f | | 
| Brutus, and I, wich more tame Slaves, call'd Senators, 
Laſt, Night, beſeeching Audience, kingly Cafar 
Told us, fair Meanings ſhun'd the Shade of Night, 
3:85 And bad us, when Day roſe, attend his Pleaſu te: 
| | I came a willing Hour too ſoon--for,” öh!!! 
Such a Diſcovery Such Intelligence ! 


TORBILIUS. 
| Whence flows it? 


CAS 


From his Lord's Boſom. 
He caught the inviting Moment: — leſt his Covert, 3 


| Swell bim, with all his 2545 Forefather's Pride; 


A TRAGEDY. . 3, 
CASSIUS:. 3 
Whence do all Court et flow ? £ 


"4 


[ 


f Kings truſt their Minions--and King-Blaſters bribe *em : 


Cæſar, to- night, ſat writing, till alarmed, 

He heard Calphurnia ſhriek, and roſe to aid her. 

Left, in his Cloſet, lay a half tranſcrib'd, 

And ſtrangely--purpos'd Wis wherein who bank 
thou) | 

But Brutus !---Our laſt Hope. Rome s freeborn Brutus 

Is nam'd the Tyrant's Sox ! and Heir of mrs eo t- 
1 Orrs 8. 


In Form of Wi I adopted ? 


CASSIUS, 
: Direly; 8 


| Own'd his true > en 20 decendant Son, 


By Cato's ſolemn. Siſter i Curſe her Hypocriſy ! . 


8 * Ruin--to the Hopes of Rome, and Ls 


DA TOQEBILIUS 1 

What ribs | had Power, to force a Friend from Ceſar, 1 

„ TSLUS... i 

Thy Friend, and mine imperial Gold \--moreEloguent, 

Than ten ſmooth Czſars | / bought'a true King-Server 
Opportunely near, 


Read--ſtarted--ſent to preſs my early coming, 


| And, private here, in the ſtill duſk, diſcloſed it. 


TOR BILIUS. 7 b 
Gol! What r Friendſhips cheat Mankind | 
C A8 81 U S8 | 


| 1 and b be wiſe.—$0; to betray, gives Gr catneſs 


Forget not thou, mean-while, to ſpeed thy Seni f 
Prepare cold Brutus for the Day's Impreſſion : 


Fumg 


7 ROMAN REVENGE. 


Fyme bis enhaling Sul with Fltter 's Incence, 
And ſhare divided Rome's beſt Hopes, with Caſſius 

0 TORBILIUS. e 
Why g. muſt Ronie z's Hopes depend on One Man's Aidy 

_ n © 

All Men are Ours in Bratgs. — Thou, and E 
And every Roman, leagu'd, to cut off Cęſar, 
| Hate Czſar, Avery burning Breaſt, but His, 

Has ſep'arate, infelt, private Cauſe, for Malice: 
I/ho will believe, we ſtrike for Rome. 80 known, 
So mark'd, malignant to the Name 'of Cafar ? ? 
Brutus is Cæſar's Idol !—and loves Ceſar / 

His Aid 'williconſecrate Revenge to Virtue. 
He can, when Cefar bleeds, turn Tears to Triumph, 
| And blot the whiteſt Star, that lights his Change. 


„ 
44 - 


But this i is Baſenefs, Caſſius grant! it needful, 


21 T he Man ſhou'd die—why muſt we kill his Vi irtues ” 


Why, t to oppoſe his reigning, muſt we rob 
f His natural Rights ?—why ſhade the Soul, he ſhines by ? 


.No—let us own the Beauties of his Heart. 


I Weeping, confeſs his Brave ry, Tempe' rence, Pity, bs 


Long patient Courtings of rejected Peace 
Vet dreadſul Darings, i in Contempt of Danger 2 


| Elſe, we ſhall ſpot Daws Fice, with Marks of Emy, - 


Treating this vaſtneſs of a Mind, like Heaven's, 
As if keen. ey d for Guilt, but blind fo ee 
ens s. OR 


Periſh his Goodriefs er my Ear no more 


"TORKBILIV 8. 5 8 


a 
l 


nr 
I hate myſel{—hate Nome harte Life, - Joy, Vieweg, ö 
Hate every Hope, but ong.—to mike Him feel, 
That flighted Caffns drew down Fate on Ce 
This let melive to eexch Mm Then, : Rome, 
Sunk, round me, till her tumbling Capital . 
| Smoak'd, tor my — Dae Pe Death, ws 
1 ol LE hd 
251 1 0RBIL IU Fu 
Caſſius / my Soul, leſs fiery, cannot Arain © 
Reſentment into Frenty*——In_ my Senſe, 
Reaſon, not Rage, hon d meafure Plotters Pafſions. 
n 2 ; 
'CASBIOUS. | ah.] 
5 By Heaven! he comes! yon Gallery 
Sounds with his Step. ——The holy Farce is ended: 
Poct,—farewell. — = [Exit Caflius. 
1 TOR 9 1110 S. (alow.) ' 
; Farewell, deteſted Envy! 
5 Motives like thine, turn Juftice into Murder 
Something ſhall, ſtrait, be done. -Czfar! be ſafe: 


55 He, e tay Nan demands my Virtue. 


Exit. 
er 1 
A * 8 A R, Preceded by Liftors, and. Officers, 
- andfollow'd at ſome Diſtance, by an Aug. | 
| „„ 2 + 
ca imperial Cejer! hear the Gods. 
x ® SAR.” 
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Ceffis, thy Phebur—and his Gold, thy. Jove. 
gl AUG UR e 
Reſt, 1 this fatal March, reſtrain'd by Heavens 
3 M5 N warn d. 
Se on ie they, tire . 8 
AU G UR. 


; Check not he Voics of SIN 2 "twas form'd, bfi ran. 


neſa. Ae te 10 
L 8 SY c E 8 A R. 87111 POS ew 34 * 


Ox it with. conſcious Shame, Truth loves bun- 


„ness, of] 
Why my fo God's clear Tits pens, by Art? 7 
We. OE TS 5 
Speaks Rome's high Pontiff . ou 
| 2 A 8 A R. KS ef es 1 8 5 22 3 
lie does, bold Auger ! 
To = hg Zeal, hom Pride's unhallow'd Claim ; 


That robe, to reve rence Beavers... 11 
"How calls far Fb, 


CESAR »* 

How dare you, then, make Infidels, by F alſchood J 

Wou'd you, o' re Reaſon, ſtretch the Chain of Faith, 

Gild it, with Heayen' s broad 3 Touch, the taught 

Heart. | 
Nobly, ſpeak out and tell th attracted World. 
Nothing is from the Gods, that ſhakes Man's "_— 
| AUGUR.. 1 

Oh! tay thy fatal March—change thy raſh Vers; ; 

Bid * rais d _ fall the expanded Wing: ; 
. 


"EE Air's plumy People, ſcreaming from the Lek,” 


x TRAGEDY.” | 3 


dun, in their Fight, to'warn Thee D 

3 — Omens, 2 27 . 
Bode | unauſpetious "ETOP ra OE Death 

15 ee. | 

No more. my the ane 1 nA know 
em, beſt, 

Who —_— em Friends to Virtue, — 

6 ' U G UR. | 

| ' Virtue is Lite 

: The Now's of 7 Freedom can attract no Gods, 

To prop their falling Standards; Heaven beglooms 

T0" 'Star, with foes * Fe ate but 92 is TR 


"One" | 
48 0 K 8 A R. MEE Sip | | 
Go: earch at, i in — if thou bac k it, | 
Arm'd, in its uglieſt Menace, bring it hither. ——— 
When Screams of Birds can ſhake a Soldier's Heart, 
Thou ſhalt lead Priefts to fight, for feeble Rome, 
ict! "A Wn GUR. 
. hy Tremble. — 
** 0 K SAR 8 
Away. [Exit Augur. 


8 c E N * III. 
5 CESAR alone. 
W 
1 be bappy. My, then, am I Great? 
Men, who deſert their Peace, to ſerve their Glory, 
Toi, . 5 _ 


. 
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| Yet- weighs warm. Heart, _Irtipartially ſincere, 
Whence Oppoſition: :Sytings—rand Hare. its, Balda ; 
Why claim 1 Power Suprenie ?—was Etnpire-—mine Þ . 
Freedom is every Raman a native Righi; 
And every Roman Voice demands i; 
1 Where Powes's,/ unjuſtly, held —the Oppoſer 's ine 
But, —whete even Freedom is, by Choice, are. 
How fruitleſs to redeem the willing: Slaye. x 
Can I recall the Dea Nu gives up Ros 
The cheapan' d Varlets rate their venal Votes, 
And ſell their Foul's Reder mor. -Sep, Ambition? 
How: eaſier tie to aus, than end, A People! 10.1 
Fall, ſervile Ramel —- Na. = Rus is Cafar's Country: 
And, who dares injure, where he's born—tg fave? 
Foes l wrong me on&—till pardon u into "Rus 
Buſy, for Greatneſa, ['ll-neglet Revenge; 
Take Enn un Reward, and malt it Fame. 
| waere, ind Fear e geben, 5 
¶Erter n fights 
'F Cs As. 4 bal hag 
Danger, moſt inftanty the Stil Ano inch | 
E' re Caſſius, and his proud Confederates come 
| Thoſe Enemies of all her Hopes+-and Caſar V. 
IEG CES AR. ä 
6 tell her, Ceſar dreads no Enemies, 
But "_— Her felt Affictions teach-to wound bim. 


> [Exit Flavia. 
"of FI 8 A R. | ( Kneeling.) 


Hear me, Thb / ſelf-producing, FOR firſt; Cauſe 


All-raling l all-evading! aweful Power, 


Whom, 3 _ 4 noi * 


A TRAOED Y. 1 * 
If, till compell d, I drew the public Sword, Og 

.* Sheath'd, in my Boſom, let the Guilty fall! (riſer). 
1 if brib'd Hopes, or partial Senſe of Liberty, rt. 
doyereign'd, 2 Senate, o'er a Nation, Slaves: 
Then, Tyranny (aſſum'd, to bar a Tyrant) . 
Gave Rome fivg Hundred Kings leſt one bo'drp PE 
If I muff war—be edg d my Sword, for Glory: e 
Better to blu, than bear tyrannic Sway « 
Whew but the — Aa Slave, 


75 SCENE: IV. cs. $81 
CALPHURNIA, to SA. armut 
| 15 54. | 
5 CALPHURNIA, 
| case ire Love 
CESAR, 


© my Soul' foft Care 1 
Thou E has alarm'd Thee. 

+ - ,.,CALPHURNIA „ 
2 is darm'd——for nas, in Danger, 
| Reſt, from thy Dreams, by Dey—thou dear Intruder þ 
Fears, and Affections, are for happier Hours: 
| War, and our; Cmmery's Carts, demand ye, now, 

©, GALPHURNIA 
Can you be deaf ta Warnings, from the Gods ?  .. 
Pertia came; trembling; r th 
That proves mine ominous. | 
DE x CAESAR. . 5 
a What has th dream? 
J | CAL 


10 RO MAN. KB VENGE. 
CAL HURNI A. few? n A. 
Frighted, he ſaw her Rather 's entiring Shadm K anade 
Glide thro? her Chamber, in a dusky Ray c 1 c d, % 6 
Stopping, i jr fix'd à pale, and empty Eye, 0 
Spoke, in a thin, faint, death-derioting N 1 of r I 
And: pierc d her to the Soul. —Portiag Thon rt. aue, vt 
Th unbodied Phantom cry -d. ratte as morg «in 1M 
Thy Lard—nor Cæſar Rame s. It ſaid; wer 8 5 
And meltel into Air, and flow'd aw w. 
88 1 SAR © 
| The night-born Tan of LY mid Love, N 
Valtedfalted by. Realbn'} ! NAU 
E CALPHURNIA. Ns 
| be) 1 Þ 141 ö T 12 c Bt it ho more Tok 
Vet, ſee not theſe dire Men r hey filid, and dread 3 
Their Power” 8 Deſtructibß, in the Crown of Cæſar. 0 
Hence, have theit plotting Fears, this Day, combjn' d, 
To blaſt thy Err ener an De. 441 
Se rocking at the Deer. * 
en. 0 CE SAR. bh nagty 
; Go, with 0 thy W waere e come; fn” 
Anon, du dale be heard? if run” yo! e e 
| © Ft CA L'PHU RIA brig to 
„ ene n bär one Word induge me: 
Ere to the People puls Voice propbs'd, i ; 
en Votes permit this Crown t to Cſtir, kd 
: Hear enn touch'd Hat r re. 
. Af 5 *Antie;* 


Sie: er A pencd . | 5 


1 1 
- "TI: 


2 - 
HO 5 1 
9 „ 


| TRAGEDY. 5 N 
FF "CALPHURNIA: | | 
| May all Rome's Gods, 
| iv Piy of of "Bo Fate, Jefend; ind bleſs thee! 


5 "TON —— Antony, who bows | 
| | = ny in 7 paſſing] 


: 8 E E EY... 
"CESAR, MARC ANTONY. 
| ANTON W 7 
- Health, anda Length of happy Days to Ceſar! + + 
F reedom and Faction join to crown him King, 

| CASA R. | 

Who woo'd be King « of Faction, aud, 
Monarchs, by F reedom crown'd, reign Kings indeed! . 
| | ARTONTY- 
Why checks that boding Sigh, the public Joy? 
What is there, in the Courle of worldly Dread, 
That "OY gent Heart can ſigh for? 


CAS A R. 
| | —For a Frien 
e K N T 0 N Y. 
No Friend to Cæſar needs a Sigh, in Rome, 
| CRT ARK | 


Oh, 1 ! who wou'd not ſigh, in Rome, : 
That thinks of her Joſt Virtues. | 
A N TON Y. 


One, who not hates e let him love 
_ and her Virtues, —Both grown falſe, and hateful, 


: 0 A 9 A Ri : 7 
Hate « not the Guiliy, but the Guilt, my Antony + 
JJ 


If there "ou = 


12 ROMAN REVENGE, 
Ne'er ſhall thy Soul expand, -in public Love, 
Till it can bear, and pardon, private Wrongs, 
= oe ANTONY. „5 
When Slander ſtings us, what ſhou'd Sufferers do py 
„ 
e faultleſs, ſhame Detraction. 
Why ſhou'd th' ungrounded Slanders of th* Unjuſt, 
Provoke us to deſerve em Late, when here 
We met, I told thee, Cæſar had a Son. 
Pe RN; © ob N . 


| If I forlake thy 8 | 
CASA R. 


Swear nothing Antony. 
ExaQting Oaths, I muſt ſuſpect Deceit: 


And de, who truſts the Doubted, cheats Himſelf. 
ANTONY. | 
Bhe who ?—What Star of Rome is Cz/ar' en 4 
CAS: A R. 8 
: guppoſe it BrutuS— - 
| "CE ol N V. p (Starting) 
Every God renounce him 


| x54 

What God renounces Excellence, in Man? 
| | ANT ON Tt. 
Brutus is hard, and ſtern:— And, what 7s Man, 
Who cannot weep for Man—and feel, for Nature? 
= r 

Servilia was, in ſecret, vow'd my Wife, 5 
When Cato, whoſe auſtere, and captious Virtue 
Repell'd even Virtue If it croſs d his o] 


jealous of our Afiance,——yet, undreaming, 


How far one bolt, . „ amo'rous Hour had borne us, 
Batch d 


K TRA GED Y, 1 13 7 
| Snatch" the ſucceeding Day, arid, i in my e | 


1 Forc'd her, diſtractedꝭ to a Brutus's Arms. 


| ANTON. 8 

What mean the wanton Powers, who licenſe Chance, 
To ſhame thee, with a Son, unlike, as Brutus 5 | 
Sedition, will not hear, the call of, Blood: ENT 7 
Intractably moroſe, it ſhuts out Pity, - 5 
And ſtarves Humanity, to cheriſh Fides, 

AR 
Time, chat transforms us all, aa win a back Brutus, 
| ANON. 

Time's Conquer might reclaim bum. ly anet3 
| | CASAR. | ts. oP 
5 Ipo < that 7 
ANTON x. | 
| 1 | 
| CAESAR. | 

How 1—To whom ſpeak'ſt thou this! : 

A „„ ii. 
e — 
8 . tn AR. 
| | 3 one. 
And, 4 thou ſpeak'ft —_— _— to the Fathers 
| 7 AN:F.ON.Y., ant a 
1 I offended——Ceper can be | : 


SESAR 
No.——F or, Iſee thee honeſt, through thy Error. 


ANTONY. 
| 1 thought, Revenge of Wrongs was right of Nature 
CESAR. 5 
Nen think but to the Limits of their Minds. 
For me deſpiſing Wrongs, I ſhun 1 


OY 


TONY, 


— 


v+ To conquer Nations fur me :—Conquer Brutus 


1 ROMAN REVENGE; | 
- Ars Fg | AN TON Y. an de. 1 iy 272. ; 2 


Vet, fure Allevied Greatneſs, wars be ſafes 5 240 J, 95 


Fs _.CASAR | 
Guei, ſafeſt; when ie dares forgive: 1 

| © ANTONY: tru IT 
"Rome hates n, 1 rot $69 Fiz mo $35 


Then, the ſhalt love my — 
. ANFONY. - 
1 can but with theo bleſ'41—And, fill re. 
CESAR. 
Can thou ſhalt aid me. Thou haft-lent 5 Arm 
Teach him, that nobleſt Courage ſhuns to hate: 
Charm him, to taſte the Power of gentle Sway ; 
New humanize his Heart, to thy ſoft Model, 
And graft Politeneſs on his Savage Virtue. _ 
ANTON. . 
ben cab. ub Antony obeys : : 
Had Brutus been my Son—T, ods had bop d 


Enter CURIO. 


| ' CURI1 O. 
dar — „ 
; C SAR. ale 
| Admit em, Cui, 
eas bee, 


* 


. SCENE 


7] 14 « 14 SL 14 


<-- * 


* TRAGEDY. 1 
SCENE { YL. 2 
5 Cefar, beate. Antony, Brutus, Caffiug, Cimber, De- 


cimus, Cay, Cones e, e to their 9 5 
Seat. Ro. 


i K* 8 A R. ee les, * 
Health to _ Neale bor their -Country's Freedom; 
Cæſar's Diſtruſters, welcome Cimber / Ductus? 
Marcellus ! Gaſea ! Caſſins an ' Brutus 1——A 1 
This Day, the Senate fits : quick, therefore; teach me 5 
The previous Purpoſe of your « offer'd Zeal. 


e 
Rome dready' to loſe her Cefar, ina King. ECT ny 
: CESAR. * 2.191 © awtT © 


What wou'd you do with this fam d Sybil's Prop # 
How check the public Terror *—— Muſt agg 
With trembling ] Legions, unſuſtain'd at Heart, 
And deſperate, from DefeR of, but a Neme 4 
By Oracles fore-doom'd for Parthia's Fal? 7* 
| Caſſius, you | ſmile The Great ſhould judge hating 
For, never mean Mar'sThoughts eee his Feel 
ing 
Speak; Brutus—were yo Chic your ar Genera Lew 
„ 

What rens wil ine? „ Sack as 

| | BRUTUS. r 0 avs 

: c K 8 A = 

Remedid but, when ſuperſtitious wy. 
Of hoſtile e Arms has damp d a Nation's Fire, 
Changes, which * Jdejected Hope, 
Are Wiſdom, | BRU- 
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.B RU T U Bu £ | 
ol] onda cle teen it Faris 
n I EY c AS AR. > n 

. peak W . 
Attentive, even from Foes, to borrow Benefit, 
T court Suſpicion's Gall, to aid my Judgment, 
With 1 ch inſttuctive Doubts of Men, whe hot n me, 
| _ ABRUTUS.: 
No! Fo oe has Geherm—erhut his "OS Wy nrx. | 
| .,0AN.LOMNY. | — 
King, » was a a Title, aweful, anicent, ſacred. 
CIM B E R. (Rifing.) / 
"Plain Truths is a blunt Talker never, raſh canli. 


Never did Sylla, Marius, Jane ee 
In all the Boldneſs of uſurp'd Command, 5 
Dare the ſhun d den ede * _ pe 5 8 
Fr; © 564 EY 
Nor challenge kingly Styte; in \ Frovborn Rome, 
. A n becomes too bold. 
OWSAR.'- 
True Liberty i is bol, without Preſumption: 
And, without Flattery, gentle.—Caſfius, be heard. 
5 a C ASS IU S. (Raiſng.) 
Coſer has ſworn, to guard our ancient Nights; 
Sßworn, to uphold one ſole Supreme the Law : 
| cher -unperjur'd, Rome can fear no King. ; 
 CASAR. 
EE Malice, diſguis'd in Counſel,— Keep it, „ 
Permitted Slander is a willing Tax," 1 


Tour ſs PROS 88 to the Rights of pm 
| i PRCIMUS | 


4 
* 4 
** 


0 3 mY A A 


* L 


* 5 F 


e S0 


Be cal bine. ſill, 11 Rome be free! | = 
ES AR 


. A plain Mar” 8 honeſt | Prayer —-Brutui why WE? | 


„ U I (rifong mournfully. ) 
{7s be dumb, if neutral: but, compell'd „ 
Fo ſpeak, "ai ſdain to ſpeak, unlike a Roman ; e 

What helps it to. Rome 8 {Friends if Rome wears ;F etterss 


Fo That Foes, i in Alia, join, io drag her Chain? 


Leave Þ; art! . ; fitely flereè: — Dinger remote 


| Touch but « our Fears ——Domellick Ones ate 7 go 


- CESAR : 
Bruin! Thou etr'ſt, ufidreamin i. 180 GH iy, 


Art, knowingly, an unriſled Mi cader: : 9 
Thy Paſſions fram'd the Pile :— 5 —good Decimns, EE oy 


Marcellus, Cimber, and ſuch lroe Materials, 


ff $45 


Buttreſs thy factiqus Building : :—Tis i in vain, 
| To reaſon witht the Partial : Men,; who call 8 


Their own cþtredted Pride, the publie Dahger ys 
Elſe, I wou'd ſay, to Minds, that could reflect, 


Be Freemen among F reemen.— hard“ Controul 


Breaks a wrong'd People” 8 Spirits, into Slaves, 
Or, ſput's em into Rebell's.— Tis diſhoneſt: 


What Right have we to Freedom, not alike 
The Propertfy ev'n of the poor Roman * 


BR UT U g. 
When fod ch ing Or, abreaſt the Lin © © 
©&8gk- ooo 
How venat 1 all Rome !/—Her every Senator 


Sold, to his Paſſion's Biddings.— Brutus is ſold 
A To Pride, to avarice, ſome :—Theſe Envy draw ; 


D Thoſe 


18 RO MAN REVENGE. 

Thoſe Fear ; in Others, hopes of promis'd. Power 

Warp che Dependent Will, to crooked „ 

Looſe, 25 the Bribes, chat bought em. 

N ASSIUS. 

885 Iiices, Cæſar 5 

4 ſometimes, ſold-—where Hands retain their Liberty- 
CHER”. 

| Tme-Augyy Caſſius !——But, the Head, miſzuiding, 

Hands will miſtake the Mark, and wound Themſetves. 

How ſoon have you forgot Pharſalia's Field? 


CASSIUS. 
Fortune decided, there At Rome, tis Lau, , 
EO. a ow © OS 


Fortune decided ſtrangely Caius Caſſius 

II I, by Having conquet'd, muſt obey, 

And you, from being beaten, claim Command ! 
ANTON V. (rifag with Emotion.) 

After ſuch fierce, vaveif'd, preſt umtuous Menace, : 

Rome miſt forget, forever, to obey, 

: "e Ceſar, once, to pardon. 

5 CS AR. (to Caſſius.) WEE 
| 1 — Caſſius, it grieves me, 
That Thou compell'fi a Sentence, too ſevere, (riſes) 
Since Mercy ſerves but to excite Offence, 

And Bounty ſpurs Ingratitude—be—/ſafe :— 
Sunk, to the Shelter of a wrong'd Man's Pity, 
Too feeble to „ane Revenge. 
22 , (comes for ward) 
|  BRUTUS, 


a 


A TRAGEDY, : * 
BRUHT US blerhe r 


F Call i it no DIAG to apprehend. Diſtreſs l 


T 
If Liberty offends, and Truth. ow reno By _m 


. Thank Heaven, the moſt dejected Slave, on Earth, 

Holds Priviledge to die. But Gaſar frown s 
Note it, attentive Gods] and wake, for Freedom! 

Imperial Cæſar frowns ! Rome's Maſter oma 5 


"Rm e ſ WY {CORES Truth. 
{ WY + (turning to go.) 
$949 CESAR. Wes 0164-10 


No ne. The Ref when i» full Senate, , „ 


Till then, farewell. — [Exeunt Seiatars, 
—Stay cage. - 


SCENE VI. 


CAESAR, BRUTUS. ANTONY, 


LADS 


CK SAR. (ier lr Lee, fix'd carneftly won: 


Brutus 
Maxims, 1 fierce, _ blind, like Thine, : 
Diſgrace 2 Freemans! Name. ä (Brutus turns to go) . 
7s I. I command Thee; 


Return, raſh Man- and know--- tis . calls. 


All my 8 Heart feels Cofer, „ 5 
Leave but Rome's Senate free, devoted. Brutus 1 
Shall reſt thy willing Slave. 3 — 


X 7 2 
Proud, 2s Thou art . 


Of Liberty, thou haſt not learnt, that Freedom, 


| Wee al Yokes, hates, moſt; this Voke of Prejudice, 25 


p52 Pn 


26 ROMAN ABVENGE. 


That makes Men Slaves, at Soul. T INK free] cly, Brutus 
And let us argue, like unbiaſs d Romans 1 115 


Thou talb'ſt of Rights —Rame's + Right = ue not che I 


\ People | „ Nene T 


The aſſembled People ian : Is not Law Theiri 4 10 


Counſel, that, not complied with, would ene ol 
73 8 ee =» 
| nn beef * 

„hall Tee reign | 3 


Shall bigh-born 8 Senate top and e e govern , 


* (E S AR. en d 


No:--Mark hep nary 8 e ee mark the 


Peoples r e 
Foreſight, and Guardian Care, 1 weighs A vice 


Debated Means, and Remedies propos d, 5 
Theſe and theſe only, are the SN Es ae. LS 


* 


Propounded Laws accepted; or refus d, 4 AD 
This is the PzoPLe” s Claim: and both are Rome: | 
0 {EOS part. 'BROUTUS, nannt nn * 
Thankito the be None boaſts ſofne Para Rl, 

3857 CAS AR 0 


vate Hopes undue and Geck of Aim, 
Patriots, in Aid of Vengeance ! they combine, 8 
To clog the Wheels, they can no longer guide: e 
Hiding low--elf; behind the Public Cauſe, e ee 
They Murmur, till they purchaſe private Exe, © (++ 
| am —_ Sanger Pain, to curſe e 

- -BRUTUS. 3 
e. aan Eenot ns le moo erke 


„ 8 — 
3 
2 * 


2 


. 


> 22S. 


* 
T 
H 
0 
W 


5 Rome felt it, rasen. Arm relive'd her. 


"AVFRAGED x: "29K 


E&8AK Te 


4» [ 2 - 


"EU og, ot dd 
He, who, by Arms, rules Fremen, teaches Slaver-— 
n A 6770 
„ 
Truſt a try d Sword, 

BRU T Us. 


gen Hand, but Cs | 


When, to the vulgar Herd, it levels Nobles, 130 : N 
Bern 25 Great——and mixes Hinds with Cay 2 KN 


CAS AR. * . 


Born f thou ſay ?—mark, how thy pai Pre 
Barring the Gates of Hope, 'wou'd ſhutout Sigel,” 


| No Man“ was ever Beru, but Form'd to Greatneſs :- ; 
Who, but alpiting-Hinds="were-«Rome's firſt Paths? * . 


Unvulgar Spirit t raif'd their Deeds to Fa ame, 
And, thence, uny = gar Reugrence mark” d*em With 
hut, in our Hands, liminiſh'd Honour Shrinks y 
To bare Degree,——and ames the Rights of Rank. 
Heaven [what a difference twixt Ola Rome, and Ours? 
Our firſt fad Anceſtors gaue worth---to Blood 


We, from a worthleſs Bi rth, wou'd Heal Diſtincton. 75 


Penſions, with us, tales Place with them, twas Virtue. 


Our Ay' "ice Plunilers] F riends: Their conquering Bounty. 
Took nothings | ev'n from Fe 0es——but Power of Inſult. 
BRU T Us. 


cnn us leſs martyr: : {fill Their Aim 2 are 8 


And Sons, who. baſely quit their Father's Rights, .. = 
Deſerve.to are e th, like Traitors. 


1 | CESAR 


l > 
{ 
— — . —ñꝛñ—ñ — 


R rere 


— 2 


28 RON RE y ENGE 
{he CESAR. | 

Fie 1.—-let ns Bluſp, to name our Father's Right's, 

Who leave _ Claim to Honeſty, forgot + / 

— BRU T Us. 4 a ot 
Oft, in 1 ſnd when Power preſumes, . on Vice, © 
New Crimes call out new Virtues. + | | 

C * SAR. 
' Rome's ne Virtues 

Match her new Min! : Mark their Grandeur, Brutus. 

Active, i in other's Induſtry, we build.-— (Glory: 

Race, Game, Dreſs, Dance, Feaſt, and drink deep, for 

Ours are the Taftes of Life ; Let humbler States 

Learn its lean Duties: We, to lighten Joy, | 5 

Have, elegantly painleſs ! caſt off Care: 3 7 1 

Hunger, and Thirſt, and looſe Defires—anticipate; £ | 

Poſponing nothing—but Thought, Fame, and 1 
Vallies we teach to riſe; Qer levell'd Hills | | 
Stretch the tir d Sight: — But, inward turn no Eye: . 

Ourſelves the darkeſt Part of our own Proſpec. 5 ] 

Well fay they, Rome is chang'd,— 'F75 chang'd, indeed | 

Women are chang d to Men, —and Men to 3 7 J 

Anger has chang di its Mark R. man's ſhock Romant's, © 1 

Vet, tame to Parthian Inſuſts, hold back Vengeance, | ; L 

That Robbers may have Reff,—and Ry Laine * 

ANTONY. 1 7 

To Sons of Fation, ſcreen'd but by Rome's ny * v 

Why name we Roman Virtues? 35 . | 

| B R U 1 Ec: ; By, 

a ä —0 Thy Voice | . 
Dwells Eloquence, that make ex n Error charming, | 1 
O, too perſuaſive 9 hut Thou, Antony, * — E. 


1 


— 
17 


1 TRAGEDY. 08 * 
Shale know, that, when fall'n Rome's degenerate Confils 


5 Le King $ Slaves. Brutus ſhall die—a Roman. 


| [Eh 
"SCENE. VII. FEE 


CESAR. ANTON V. | 

ANTONY. (after a Pauſe.) 

New, · Cæſar / what deſerve ſuch Romans ? S 
© GIN . 

IAN TON v. 

They ar to fre who treat their Friends, win Tcl 
„ SKR., 
IF Man were plac'd above the Reach of Inful 5 


To Pardon, were no Virtue: Think, warm —_ 
What Mercy is————" Tis daring to be wrong d,. 


"Op =y rovok'd by Pride, perſiſt in Pity 
ANTON. 


Power, that e Contempt, invites Rebellion, 


„ CES AR. 


5 Dream ue, that Moderation weakens Power: 
The heart-felt Sovereign ſmiles, at Faction's Rage g 
And thoſe malignant Men, who hate unjuſtly, 
Wie puniſh moſt, when we are moſt belov d. 


ANTONY. | 
What Prince, who was not fear d, was, ever, faſe? 
5 C AS AR. 


Only, in War, he ſhoud be fir. —In Peace, * 


dnn | 
O42 ANTONY. 


- Bow Self-defencs requires, atleaſt, that + al Caſt 


77 


R 


44 K Md,rv n BE N GE. 
CAESAR * 


25 „ iy 5 
| Why! ſhou'd Trike the Mat, who canngt ound mae? 5 


AN f ON . 
Punith the guilty Wil, that 'dar'd i 5 x 
＋ S A R. 

So Minioni teach tame Kings, v est Here 

ftv AMT. GN: 
| umn Kings n they. . 

0 CASA R. 

| "SR to aaa, Wied co woud'ſt ſcorn to Far. 


Nor waſte, on ev'ry flight and weak Offence, 


The Dignity of Vengeance. will, anon, 
| Truſt Brutus with his Birth : Nature muſt move him. | 

| * hot leave him to the Gods, and Time. 

| A N TON VL. n! 
Shan be 99, yets bear his Father” ch f 
CE 8 AR. ids; 

- Shou'd Life alot. me Hope, to ſtretch Rome's Soul 

To Latitude for Liberty twere more 

Than Empire, to reſtort her. If the Task, | 

Hard, and extenſive, calls for lengthening Ni 

While, in untimely Hour, I, diſtant, die, FE 

Brutus, 10 a laſt Light, wil judge my Purpaſe, * 

a e r « Paper) - 

* N F 0 N v. 

1 may the Gods, preſerving Cæſar s Liſe, 

| Protect his Purpoſes, from Care, not Cæſar s. 

3 „ . AN at tint 
Like has too ſhort a Reach, for long Deſigns a 
And, oft, the Fruit not ripe; the Tree declines ; 5 
No Help unneedful, Man, ſhou'd all purſue, Me 

| Left Time ſlide from him,—and his Hopes 45 wo. 

nd the Firſt ACT. | 


A 1 


—— 
LACS . 


"Tis paſt Pye WA 6 ——The try'd FaRtion's Wie. 


* r 
* ny A 795 ; 2 
N s — 75 wy P 
7 2 7 — . . : * 
- w..k * * 
EL N f 
. . 3 * 
o [] * 


P > I . 2 6 OL 
„ TRAGEDL Wo on 


6 Tit SM . =, 
4 Ron in Cr Houſe. Twp a Or ds Cu- os 
phurnia, Flavia. 7 5 


n Man % > 4 , 71 + 3 
"Rd = 
* 


3 CALPHURNIA: © 
O, Flavia; ;—ſpread. Enquiry. through the Palace: 
While I, prolonging Time, by _ Sit ES 

Of apprehenſive Love, Hold | Cafer, ME 

In Conference, till flow Torbilius comes: 

Fitteſt Reporter of his own ſad Tale, 


To force Belief, a Herne ence. 3 5 SEW; 


— 
* 


if 


CS AR. (without) Pp 
Where i is this boſom Counſeller of Caſar f ed ers ale Ng 10 
CALPHURNTA. 50 ene 
p #6 4. Sf i& - 


F * gerd 1 hen he comes, touch ſoſt eee, 
My . Bel, Gab the Een ee en me. N 
L Exit F layis-, _. | 


. "i p N N ? 
wal „ FS 6 FS + FED, ; Fa; 
0 84 8 A R. 3 
J . 


. 


* 


. 
v 


N obtruded Candor. e En 

CALPHURNIA,/- 48 
OS 0 ES whe be TY 
| | CASAR, | 


Men, of contracted Views, diſtruſt tind Meaniogs; 
For, no Heart credits, what it cannot feel. | 
What frightful Story has my Dreamer, now? . 


. ROMAN: REVENGE. 
& CALPHURNIA. 1 


| Ads ed edel Tx cuth.—N 0. Dream—No Doubting 
He, whoſe dire Property the Secret relts," © 
Guardian of Cz/ar's Life, demands his Ear. 
For me—1 cou'd but ſpeak my Fears, and Follies. 
ES. . CESAR, - | 
YO Follies have | Ot when Fears, Eke chine, are Follies: 
N Man may draw, Profit, then, from Woman's Weakneſs ; : 
And, in one tender 1 8 miſtaking F aith, 1 1 IS 
Find Recompence, tor e every. F. riend, 5, that” s falſe. - 


285 eergeragig, ens 


5 wo ++ bl Cant there :be Rel, i in Danger? 
3 e 
Sure There ſnou d not. 


>CALPHUR NIA. NY 2910004 


Why i is Ambition, then, too bard; for Peace? „ 
Why, always buſy, to be never bleſt, >, 872 51 N 
Does reſtleſs Cæſar facrifice, unthanke d, ö 
The Taſte, the Quiet, the Serent, ol Be - KD 
For an ungratefol World, that hates en Bounty ? Rs 
aan + 1 4 » A 
Tis "the great t Mind's expetied Pain, Cyphurnis, DP 
To labour for the Thankleſs ns who ſeeks, i 
Rewat in Ruling, makes Anbicon Wut: | . 
And, living for Himſelf, diſclaims Mankind. 
er 
Alas che Friend to Ml! obliges none. 
C A AR. 1 9 5 
0 X Mankind, than plea, l > 5 


Pn 


3", 8 15 


7 


2275 


„ „ & > rn 


Fg 8 io 


. Lend their on Joys, that others may be glad: 


a” 


2 oK R E 5 * 5A 37 
oma ie K. PH URN Fig: ©: Je wolf 
b ka Cie; whit tans , of, 


, adit og n FT 
Princes ſhou'd widen (elf 22 on Power, and nen, 
Alike Receptive, muſt mike fobft for Al * 
Tis theirs, to Sigh; fot every Sufferer' 5 We, | 1107 * 


814 


mk es in for unborn Ages; und trauſmit 


| Bleffings unfliaPd—and quiet; ant heit ou. 172 


41 601 CALFHURNIA. | 
Virtues; ſo rais-d, às theſe, but walte-their Warmth, | 
And ſhine, unfelt, in Row. kn NN 
Sees; by its ownilow Level toad et 
They fiaee rarid, by corrupt Selfiim&ett wan 


eit Heaters, won ner a 


CESAR. wort Ante 


1 No Bibere Vine Priubiiphs, byNeflelts min a | 
Vice, white it! dark bun, lends but Foil, to ene 7 


And juſter Times, removing Stander's Veil, _ 


| Wor Merity after Death; is help'd to. live. 


„ GADPHURNIA: 


6 n ptofend Puig! becut'dgbpifutute Kali. 


: νẽ,ctis CE SAR. > bitte 9108 ole) 

Who donde: oncty look: dint; ta ſhine, ens A 
+\CALPHU RNAI A. | #63: 

bow: hips ie for a Wife, whotduer, - ES, 
When lwlier Proſpects hound her Lots ba. | 
And Home- ſelt Quiet fills his peaceful Heart 


Why wou'd you bela Lig Ait till Tome _ | 


EF Envy: MIN 


- 


8 


28 ROMAN REVENGE. © 
| New Props to lean; againſt ; This 3 en | 
Beats on the Roman 's unaccuſtom'd Et, f 
Like a black Storm. —and blaſts the Hope of Livery 
st i; QSAR 3:6 en i 
Net ever, Seri diſturb thy gentle Brel. | 
With falſe F orebodings, from a regal Toy ! 
Know me above its Want beyond its s > 
Given, tho? unheld, It meets the Parthian CEE: 5: 
| Bids the rous'd Pegion's ſuperſtitious Hearts- | 
Reſume oft Ardor':—and'fure Victory . Theirs. | 
|  CALPHURNIA.- i 
Tho Parebia fell, there's a Patrician 8 710 5 bo oh . 
That, never quench'd, burns but with fiercer Blaze, 
From each new Proof, that Ole Injuſtice wrong d thee? 
Think of thoſe Midnight Haunters of my Fancy L 
Think, how I ſaw thee bleed, at every: Vein : 
While, at each ſpouting Stream, a murderous: Roman: * 
Stain' d his extended Arm, and roar'd for 3 
Ca ſſi us tern. Nun es 747 o© 
rp PL ba u) 
l _ Raven . | 
I fee him, there, full, in my Eyes; he glares ! 
Pale, in the horrid Tranſport of his Vengeance; 
And,, dreadfully, enjoys the ghaſtly Scenell—(Kneels.Y 
Oh ! grant thyſelf, to iu Grant ſad Calphurnia 
That e IR begs i it, but for Rome, and Nature-- 


e ZE 8 A N. OC %* wie) $467 48 7 
Why wilt Ws kno What eoud'ſt thou nf in vain I 
„e nber 0 17 


Death—inflan Deaths to ut maligane gr. Fu 
CAESAR. 


* 7 — A 


/ 4 a e 5 
5 O = os ' 5 pen — f F'y * ; « 0 7 . 
rr ay 
2 W * WE 4 bf x 
CESAR. wats at 


Since mod werde ert my Wife, I never eden 
Cruel, till this ſtrange Moment !—Dovelike r 


Healing Compaſſion ſooth'd thy Heart, to Softneſs : 


eee ſparkling Eye, ſat weeping Merey. 
 CALPHURNIA. So 
'Tis nenn 
Riſe: and relieve me, from this new Pürs. 
(Bll rings withaus 
CALPHURNIA. (Riſing.) 


— 


Iwill: And thou ſhalt owe to Woman's Fer 
A N manly Confidence had loſt Thee. 


; | CASAR. 


| How art thou heated, by an idle Dream, ; 
 Toftrike at fanſied Guilt, with real Anger! 


CALPHURNIA. 


The Wife of Ceſar wrongs not, even his Foes. b 
Flavia ! Lucilia / here—who waits, without 7 


| (Enter a Lay } 
The Maw with whom I held out, this Morning! | 


f Bid him dmr, | 


© [Exit Lady} 
CES AR. 
| Who !—WVhat Man ij this? 
 CALPHURNIA 33 


Terbilius—the ſow re Satiriſt :— Thy Enem  Grmall . 


CASA R. 


No Enemy of mine if Wit 's his 5 


CALPHURNIA. 


| Once, when co condemn'd, for libel ling my car, 


T. s 


30 rette BENE 


— 2 


. : Thy all-permitting Mercy, ft dene 1 
 . Forgwve-rbits bad dim dlaimadifiingutth'd , | 
i TO eee way to Judgment. | 

2115 C A; 8 A R. | ; 


A. f 

-F . 3 hat c thou hape, en | 
From theſe fight. Men 80 bold, yet, blind of Soul, 0 
That Wit, with them, ſupplies the Place of Virtue * = ; 
And, cenſuring h eee e abſolves how” own. 1 N 

| Staying; when Want went, his n Gritizade,! | 


— 


— — — - 
—— — — K 1 9 © Dr * _ — — — . — N 
— — 5 —ͤ — — EE. — ——.ũ :! «„4 „»! —— «c „ͤ«4 . —„L—ͤc . — 
a wn 
* > 1 


| Pray'd Audience, i ina Cauſe, that touch'd the = 
10 Of threat ned Ceſar ILSS ag —— 8 5 
Wi Let his own Tongue tettace the Horrid Tale. A. ] 
S NE l.. 


CESAR, CALPHURNIA, Tomes. . 


: 
} 
1 


— — —— ͥ́ — —— — — 
” — — 
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TQRBILIUS, © 2 
if Hail, Cæſar more than Victor f Common Conquerors : \ 
| Vanquiſh but Power: | Ceſar ſubdues the Will. : F 


Why doſt thou flatter E to my Paſſions, : 
Whence wou'd thy Skill prefame, to judge my Virtue ? F 
Take heed, thou ſell'ſt not Praiſe, to purchaſe dcorn? A 
Eicomiumis a bold, and dangerous Province ! 
It calls for Reaſon —lander aſks but Rage: 


Who art Thou hat! is thy Preten e, in Rowe 5 1 

Touch'd by te Ah Love, l, welke, Indulge» © H 
þ The tuneful Tranſports of Satiric : 8 1 
Rome is a fruitful Field, for Themes, like mine N p. 
| And om, wits kind Patron ! loves my Verſe, 5 
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1 OR 3 
| — Pings tes wants Widow, | 


2 Keen, tho“ the Parts, by bagry Genous türe. 


: The Wiſe can Guide 'em, while che Baſe Reftrain : 

DS Satire,” in honeft Hands, is Murturing Vittüe n 7 

2 And He, who fears its Hifs, deſerves its Sting. 7 + ng 
e Yet, tis a dangerous, and malignant, G! n 


* Tho- Freedont's Property, tis Factibn's Spoil: „ n ae 


| Where juſtly bold, tis Reaſon's matitieff Ichpuitte : 95 4 
1 Where blindly virulent, tis Wits Diſtaſs Se 


Think, and diſtinguiſh Abe thy Centres ag 1 
Nes thou Pioportion' Anger, to its e 4 00 : 
' FORBFILIVS. mah 
; | Had Idone that, T had not wrong'd thy Namen 
I was not juſt ;—Forz 1 was C $ ar goat | 
Can cage, have forgot Torbilius Aﬀper | op EN 
| r 
Why wonder'ſ# thou atthat? For my own Sake, 
8 My Friend imprints Remembrance u. 55 . 
For His, ſhou'd'be-F0xo0TTEN. 33 5 
: 1 "TORBFEIUS. : 


* Forgetting mt, forgets the Gailt, h-ardon'd, 
| And Claims not kn on Virtues? 
72 4 oe e EE 
Alas f dant: 25 
To meaſure e j ee, 4 
From their Receiver only, claim [Rs 129 36 
He, who beftows, and not target ee chil 
TOREHTE TU“ s. wm” 


CM penbwe Memory, Cs together; 
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32 ROMAN REVENGE. 
| SA | 
bee Spare thy Words - 
And bat coil thy Thanks, in Aion,  ; 
: What know'lt Thou, thatdeſerv'd Attention, 5 95 ty 70 
| | TORBILIUS., 1 
Caſſius, nh Low of Rome, 1s Hate of Cefar, Pg 
Liſts an implicit Clan of warm Reſenters: Pe 1 
Men, Nhe, with dim Diſcernment, tracing Liberty, Ls: vo 
Plunge headlong in Sedition,——Among theſe, 85 
He ſtoop d his active Bribe ry, ev'n to . 
Courting my humble Aid, tp inſluence Brutus, 3 
Whofe e and Powers Wight ad the Face * 
5 CESAR. Rui er T, - 
| Whom would they Marte! JJC ON re 
p ee e cc. 
DSKome s laſt Hope, in Ceſar. 
CS CALPHURNIA. i 
. Ceſer! . am I an idle Dreamer? 
| CAS AR. 
Does Brutus know this Purpoſe? | bi 
' TQRBILIUS, 8 1 
| Vet he does not: 5 N 
And Cafer, ſtill, might guard the generous Heart 
Of his belov'd: And fave him, from the Vile. | 
Al Flatter'y's full-try'd Power Unites, to ſhake him ; 5s 
That done, the Tempter ply's his Maſter Engine ; 
Drawy him, this Day, to meet the aſſaſſin Faction; 3 
3 that Heaven defends ; Thee—join'd by Brutus, 
+ Murde' rers Hrile not 85 . . 
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But, there's à cold, lent, þ 
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E 1. 4 
S 
1 Ae Death fag waits till Bruter frikes, 85 


E 
for 


Like Ca ; tor re their.d +; >" 
Defire's 1 | 
warm Pleas, in e 8 
Pinds Force, in other's Claims, againſt himſelf, ' 


_—_ And loves the very Vini. that condenns him. 


CALPHURNIA: 
Set, in Cafars View, 
What dafur lone and point us out 90 Virtwes. 


13 'CE$AR, © 


wenge tb ebe e, 


CAL nun NIA. (Fofulp.) | 
To W 
TTY 
500 en ler, ebe 
rennt, 


We e 477 
Fre 

=—Pride's ſevereſt Nr 
— hid duduants dk vs 


Think it a Fault, to fear theſe choleric Praters : | | 
Their hot, flight, Threat'nings wafke themſelves, in 


And rail away Revehy 55 to ual Peace: 


That carries Miſchief 5 it . 


As Brutus acts by————had it FAM, # for Murder: 


Cool, in its govern'd Hate, eee b 
What read ſt Thau? 0 | 33 
r $3, F | ; | | 'T OR. 
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# RO MAN KRVE R Gk. 


5 | TORBILIOQS. „„ 
legt Samfaters, eee i 

Theſe OY nal to be dropt, "with Art, pe Jo 101 | 

Where Brutus muſt þ&fiife to find, ang fead em. 2 0 

a HURN IK 

wy e\ UIISEE «21091 Ended al 

«cn 0 ria Roi a e ee 


A1 71 ae Crafts _ 
| They want but. Regard, t0 lend em Mriglt. 

% a zu e a ed ( Returning de B/ 
Torbilius, ive em and. with ſtri eft Note, | | 


Mark, what Impreffiofi Caffius makes on Brutus. 9 2 
All, Thou eanſt lea of That, b ſwift to N ps. 


And truſt * n of Gratitude, td Car.. 
| AaTORBILIUS. 


The A; make” no Claims.—A mindful Debtor | 

| Pays not obliges: Never met, in one, 

* The Poet, and the A er he ſame Fi Fire, 

That ſparkles, in his Fancy's native Blaze, 

Glos, at his boneſt: Heart; and burns out Baſenefs ; 1. 
True Genius will not—arinot, Koop to Bribes: 
And He, who ſells his Paſſions, ne er had Wit, — — | 
Or had it, for a Curſe, unmix d with Judgment. xi 35d of 


RET EET 
ok robly” ſaid; and, with: a Warmth, that only 1. : 
Suſpected Vi Vi tue feels.— Henceforth, be mine: 3 ess 
On modeſt ee not to force Reward, , . 5 ; £33 a ND | 
Were to ee v7 aids Lawn 2 

WA EFH RNI ea FG. tic: A003 
| Where moet bey? . 
265 . 


on. 


| | A TRAGEDY: 
= fl 5 TORBILIUS, 
- in ternal Ge, behind the Platan Grove: © 
There Brutus, oft alone, and oft with Friends, 
\ Sefals an unbuſied Hour, for reaſoning deeply: 
Or, in fte Mirth; dilates the flatk'ning Soul. es ” 
CADE URANTSA +7008 | 7 
What was th appoined Tine Þ 15 | 
TORBILIUS. „„ 
. 5 The fatal Choice, 9 | 
= * Yet doubtful; oli depend alone 6n Brutus. - 
| Some Three Hours, hence; I look to find em met. 
| . CALPHURNIA, 
Go, good Torbilius,—— Wait within my Call: 
For I ſhall Ty thy Faith in C2/ar's Cauſe, 


£7 5 [Exit Perbili 


| = c E N. E III. ; 
CAESAR, CALPHURNIA. 
| EALPHURNIA. | 
3 I am alarm' d. for Braiue 1 
CASAR. | 
e e e 
CALPHURNIA. 1 21% 
Is he ambitious?" 
CAESAR. | 
+ Wd tab cus, 
CALPHURNIA. 1 
Then, beyond Hope, he's loſt. —Ambitious Men 
Lead, and diſcern but vain Ones follow, blind, 
| CAS AR. . 
1 Thou haſt contagious Power, in that Suſpicion ; : 
| 3 Great 


1 ” 
— ——— . ns 


N TY 2 0HTHISS Bund x 
Great Minds, onfome uNguarded Ouiart er, Weak, 
Find their try'd Virtue, there, Tublimely | frail: To 
Were Caſſie artful, „ his Malice, Colne „, , 
—Cou'd, be e and, then, attack, * 
warmeſt, HN T 
The Pablie-besttel Brutus. 1 Wa ptIAL 


CALPURNIA. 
"Nay he does; 


10 from = Paint, he levels all bs Aim,— | 
Wha knows not Bratus proud Land F b 8 Art 3 
Sets Pride at work, to 2 ap: her own Foundation: . 

| And pull down Shame tobuild up Name. 

C 8 A R. ee 
Then, Caſſus merits my regard: and dies: 
Light, f in himſelf, he, yet, deſerves but Scocw: 
Awak' ning. Danger, in corrupted Brutus, E 

He makes his own rais'd Miſchief worth Revenge. 
| |  CALPHURNIA. Z 
But, can E truſt a Doubt, like this, to chance? 

Th' unſure Converſion of a raſh Man's Spleen ? 
do knows, but, 'feighing Penitence, Torbilius 
agg you to*Cenfitlefice, he would betray? 85 
No. It ſhall ne*er be faid, that Cæſar's Wife me. 5 
Left Cæſar's dafety; to *Another's eaES.C- 2: 5 
She, who, too lightly weighs a nav ng 4 
1 Takes Arms, at Heat, -againſt him. 

: eee 1 * $ a | 

| e en e 

He will deſerve thy Fai -en ds. 

By Gratitude, once gain d, relapſe no more. 
„„  CALPHURNIA | 
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AT O HN 45 
„ +4. 7,2 2.0 © Irons 
Thus Wi. 4 his Pur pes: then, bound. — . 
| Portia, this Morning, LCD Vin, from me: 855 
Oft, thro' her Gaidetis privite Gate, utimark'd, 
Ent ring alone, that Got, invites my Notice: 
There, filently « conteal'd, Where Art-form'd Rocks 
Lend jutting Umbeage t 6 the 72vy Screen, 
I bear, whit Cuſſius moves: What Brutus yields: 
This, if the Satriſt diſſuades*=—he's falſe : Joy : 
This, if he aids, Calphurnit judges Caffius - 
And' Life, or Dua de His, as juſtice Dem. 
| * 2 7 4 "hh 
Is Love, and Aud Woman's Will is a, 
I know, thy gen fou Purpote is too firni, * 
To let my Fears for Thee, forbid this Danger: | 
Vet, 'while, in Dread of x mine, thou dar'ſt thus raſhlys 
Be it my Care to ititerpole, in Thing. © 
1 5 1 hy Tribune, with a Guard, e 
"DATLFHEURNTA 
5 a: Fheir Number will dare me. 
| .C * 8 A R 
71 No, let Terbilius, 
Singly, an flow, - unnotic'd, introduce em; 
Thro the lone Poſtern, that adjoins the Grove- 
7 CALPHURNIA. 
Bleſs the kind Thought And now, ſhou'd Murderdare 
One Glance, at thy dear Boſom, bloody Caffius . 
Shall on the guilty Spot, that Moment die. 
F SA R- : 
* thy diſorder'd Heart, —Caffiu is haſty . 


* x wee / 2 [OD 


But 


i 


„ ROMAN) BEVENGE: = 
But, Brutus ſhall with mild Reproof, reduee 
"The Madman's Rage, and ſhame him into Safety, 1 
1 dend * arm Thee. Prejudice is raſh. — . 1 | 
CALPHURNIA., NEE . 

Have I been ſujet, then, to raſh Impre mons 2 

. "CESAR. nn 
Thy 3 I cou d truſi — but not thy Anger: 1 
Religion 8 Curb, in Heart 8, like Thine, binds ſureſt: 
Storar, by. ſome ſacred The — © 5 * 5 

CALPHUR NIA. r 
185 Hear me, n Heaven ! r 
By Rome's raiſs'd F ate — 7 her Forefather s God's! 
1 aweful Va/ta's unexpiging Flame 3 
By Venus, Mother of thy Race, o Caſer 1 | 
If Treaſon Jeaves but Time to reach thy Ear, 4 
FE re Danger catch thy Life——Caffivs ſhall live, [gance 
Tol learn his Doom from Thee,—and ſcape my Ven. 
1 CESAR. 12 

ee ſ the concurring Gods have ſent Thee cui a 


9 CE N E Iv. | 
CESAR, „ CURIO: 
5 S. 
Shouts, fron impatient Crowds, demand a a King ; z 08 * 
And royal Ceſar glads the Streets of Rome. 
CAS AR. (after writingin a Table-Book. "RS 
Curio !—Joy's flattering Sounds are loud Deceivers ;— 
Calphurnia's buſy Fears have trac'd a Traitor, 
Born to high Rank, and fam'd for Arms, and Envy. 
ns with due Strength; ; 2 thou — Wife of Cafar : : 
And 
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1 I AG R N 40 
* if Une be ichen be, conceals bis Neem, 


f ; | - by ber Handi points out the guilty Romany ,- 1 


eigh Cihan Life owith His. and be this laren 


8 Puy Sword's Turbos; 00 do me Night. 


7 ag 7 "7 Fate Dat el aer lu. 0 
: | net 1988 Rani FU RT helge 5 "wat Mr, 
$7 0 5 A Yui; —— A fo Bris IP eDys tid; 9vod 


„ If Treaſon ſcape my Sword, u.— e Teen e War, 
Want, and ee el Infamys,;xe . , I 
- _ The Cauſe of Coſi 22 his Soldier's 
3 | | 5 E 8 KR. 


1 1. 0 ers” | 
een. | 


eee OWE? thy Ear. 
Ses SH, hl boog if! — ob vleges 


nce RE nes... 8 OE NE Web grid boA 


CASAK ANTON v. 
| 1 N 1. O Ne. os 0 4d) r 


1 All i prepard nde G fas loaks Mill aer w id bit 

| And ftarts at every bang chat ſhakes; che Forum: -' e 11 
0 Nevers hencefdrth,, ist Nome b nit d. Seton. 1-47 
MN Ron's public Mouth out · roars a hundred States Fs 59 


One loud'Conſent-unntes her gratifull Tüte 


And Porthid's Pall tated Date) fem Gef, Crown. 
e a N (9: Wt) ed 


. | Join 4 in wat Vick? ob | 
"AY 2 NT 0 N W. is: LN ; wo ft. bl 


5 5 due N 2 519903 410 N 1 hmm — — 54 A. 91 1 
br | Reſerves, Fu know, «uſb dd Stick s Gravy: | 
And | bat ſour Sele of beak, ran [HIT my Lib 12 I 
Y 5 f e e 3 Stoops”. 
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% ROMAN REVENGE | + 
j Stoops a loſt Smile, toigracs Pe Lightne/s | N an 
| Men, who can laugh,-as I dow-jovial Thiskers 43 
© Fram'd for their Eaſe,-and born, to hate! aten 1 N 5 \ 
S. Things, but. as they ars void of the Wit, W 22 
That hunts for cover d Er long, ſound sleeper! 
Dull, ſatisfy d, glad Rogyes! they truſt their Senſes, 
Love their Friends, beſt and wiſh, but what by _ 


Brutus is deep :—dives farther into BRE; pf 
Shakes his ſuperior Brow, and pities Fools, 1.170 ks 7 
Who dare be hap,” ee . 
542-8 * 8 A „ Avi Bet l 

N ee now? & 


Wel ANN NY, 
Immur d, at Home, 
gagely ahn b. his — Laos People :—— 
And ſhutting Ce/ars Triumph, from 2 _ 
| Io YM C 8A X AL 
e OTOL 
Bid his wiſh d. Preſture grace the public-Zeal! - 
Tf he declines it, fling him, to'Refentihent: 
Watch, in that Warmth of- Hentt, mint eee, 
. eſcape him xl KW 4; 2 Ain D A 
Send the dark Depth of his Debgottrand tell him, 0 
That to the Capital, thou mean . u bring me: - b 
| Rome's Crown, by Freemen given to an weir Liter, 


„ ANT ON We; 1155 


How noiſy i is that Nayhong / | All its Virtue. oh 
On in its bot lt means but covered ET 
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0. K* 8 AR. > aj * 
Eoe aucun sade . We 
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| Theres Ele, 1 God's approve; 


De dars , 
There is in Liberty, what Pride perverts, 


ave: Faſte; to ſhare.” 


To ſerve Sedition, and perplex Torfimand : 22 | 


Trae Liberty leaves all Things free, - —but Guilt 1 | 
And fetters Me Thing,—but: t and Virtue. 


Falſe Liberty holds nothing bound, but ; Powers. 


And lets N every Tye, that ſtrengthens 7 
AA Y. 

caher, in Science, as in PoWœerg Supream, 2 

Calls Luſtre, out of Darkneſs. But to Me ä 

What ſeems moſt ſtrahge, of FaRion's ſtrange Eff. od, 

Is, that amqhg thoſe Crowds; ſhe tempts to Miſcheif 

I ſee goed Men, beloy'd fot every Virtue ! 

2 e to. hate the je peace they ily 


Boaſt fully blind, 4 Bizor's Proof 17 75 Ps 1 
Faultſeſs in Purpoſe, yet his Choice unjuſt! 5 * 


Active, that erring Zeal may Truth imad, 


Entbuſiaſ Pride obtrudes her blund'ring Add. 
Fierce to the Field, keen Diſpurants The draws,.*.- 


Implicit Props of ſome unreaſoumg Cauſe 
Th abfur d Reformer Order ovetthrowuꝗg ö 


And works up Difcord—for the World's en, 
Jealous of Enefbles, diſqulets Friend, 


Groans, without Wound; and without F, ruit, coitens- 


Wildi) lincere ! unprevalently ſtrong ! 
Struggling fo for Right——afid introducing Wrong > 


End of the. Second Aa. 15 | 
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rb Toy. 
ENT US. ee 
. U AD eb 
12 . T O N Wis 4 7 


- [951i 14 Ys Dm z 1 Brat 
| ENUTU A 


Conſul eri e Las" | 


Men, who protect the Oppreſſor, ng the Sete. 
ANTON V. 
Men, who ſo roughly dare Mixchang: th their 3 | 1 38 | 


2 


Fretending Liberty, purſue but Pride, 5 5 


31 Fi * > 


1 BRUT US. A 
Cæſar, howeverrai'd, is tefs than Lord... r f 
r 3 
Ceſar honees, ,wrong'd, is more than Friend: 
Even Gratitude bas made Refpe, a Duty: | = 
ny or abſent Thou—the Tribes will crown, kim. 
8 31517 1:88 U TU 8. | 
5 ouſt N Crown? whom? 
AN TONY. f 


1 R299 


N 1 | ; 
OM whom if Brutus knew but «rg, 220 
pr Set BRUT US. 

8 + 9 fear I do! 
N „ ANT ONY. 


*4 
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We Yo m Noi 0d. you'd tremble; 
Went BRU TUS. 


— already, trembled ſtoop asters 


Yrembled-oeoah bear a Pamon tempt a uu. 58 


And 3 2 Patroot, e ct oe wy 


"NF DV: Ton El woe 


BR UT U B. | 
The ttt bid fowl, de-. 


| 'ANT ON: | ARISE 1 "M 
| When Fra us me redhead Se. 


* 


B RUT US. 9 * 


Smile on your King : Flattery was made for Thrones. FE 
The rough, wrong d Roman frowns, with oy ſcorn, 


ANTON. 5 
Brutus, I rev erence Firmutſi; but deſpiſe 
Tv Hypocriſy of Eavy | I have a heart, 

humane fee for humankind, . 
I tow're not to the Gods: R 
Above Compaſſion, ceaſes to le Virtue: \ - 


Aiming at ware than May, thoy bar f to led, 


BRUT DS. 4 
L wou'd be leſs than Kings and mare than laue. 
ANTON. 
ee eee 
And Pride inflexible,,' anddeaf, % Thine, 
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8 CE N E, 1 75 
| BRUTUS. FL ITY U8ovt. 
| Heaven | ! what a Change in Rome (= breathe theſe her 
On! ! griev'd Buirinics'! what Reproach-were any: 
Did not thy fellow Gods diſdain to note uss 
Rome has no Remnant, now, of Roman Greatneſs : : 
Sold, of ſeduced, e give up Claim by Claim, 
Till even our Virtues are engros d by Ceſar! / 7 
O, Souls of Jong loſt Glory] Fabii / Dec: 
O, all ye Pompey's ! Acipid's / Cato's ! hear me 
Re-kindley in my Breaſt, your patriot Lights: 
And live, once more in Erufus /———fill th is nin; 
Wi 2780 s F Fire—þut,, Jet it flame, rf Rome. 


8 C E N E- III. 
BRU TUS, "ForBILIUS s 
B R U : U .* 
Torbilius ! Thou intrud'ſt on my Naser 4 
The Muſe, and my fad Heart are, now, not ſocial. 
He 4 POR BTLIVS®" ©: 1 LL 
Caſſius approaches, "There's 12 Name; indeed, . 
babe Every Maſe wou'd fart, W den i * 1 
 BRYTWS 
gf him. Casta is a noble Reman, 
 _ TORBIL Ius. | 
There is a Faurdice; in thy Judgment, Brutus, ; 
That lends bim Golden Colour, from thy own , 
I know him; tothe Soul, Hawe ſounded all 
| The Shallows of his Envy and 1 cou ; 
Path that a an Oath, Hark] has bound my Tongue, | 
| Convince 
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40 A TRAG Env! 4 : 45 
Conpiace the, that he dares: eon Wb | 


nd plots, to blaſt thee tothe Wyrld, for ever. 
14 b. B R U TVS 
Who bound thee; by ſuch, Qath? 
 TORBILIU 8. 
nh t ca on OY 5 
NS 


Wbet had 1 s 4 3 to I 


nate 3 


With Plots ? and Oaths ? and Secrecy ?agd Brus? 


r 
Earneſt, 1510 if, to warn endanger d Brutus 


With Conſequence, the fear d, my Words might bſe, 
She claims your inſtant ] Ear :—Be ſwiſt—incline it. | 
proac of Caſſius, hither : 77 5 2 


Shun the too near | 
And, haſt'ning to the Houſe of Cæſar, weigh, 

What her Wiſh forms, to guard thy Fame, and Virtue, 

BR UT US. 
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bra, unbow d to o Kings, may kneel to cala, L nell. 
FE C K Ta K-- 1 5 

| : On. , 
" BRUTUS. (Offring his Sword) 
— REill me or, forbear to be a King. 
C K SAR. 
Thy very Soul's a Rebel: not alone 
To Power, but even to Blood: :—unnatural Traitor | 8 
Riſe, and repent :—and, when thou think'ft, like Man, 
Be own n'd Rome s Son, and mine :—till then, be Brutus. 
| F Os (Turning to go. 5 
BRU TUS. (Holding his Robe. 
Oh] ſtay.—I never can quit claim to Cæſar: 
Hear, if a Father, with a Father's Ear; | 
Or, judge with a Friend's Heart, and eaſe my Horror. 
. 


Leave me. My Heart i is Adamant :— Away ;— 

My Blood grows warm againſt thee : Dread thy danger; 
Begone—or, I ſhall catch Diſdain, from thine, 

Till, conqu' ring Pity, to repel Preſumption, 

To puniſh Inſolence, I puſh back Nature. 

Cæſar, at leaſt, was born, to govern Brutus. 


BRUT Us. 
He was—he was—but not to govern Rome: 


CS AR. 
. E nthufiaſt . ! Stubbornneſs, like thine, 
Embroils Republicks ; and makes Tyrants needful : 
Go: join thy ſavage Friends: chaſe Fear from Faction: 
Bid Guilt ſleep ſafe, in my Contempt of Treachery : 
Their Conqueror ſtands ſubdued, by his own Mercy: 
3 bid their Blindneſs learn, when Claims contend, 
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62 ROMAN REVENGE, 


And Rights invaded rouſe reſenting Realms, 8 
Tis Fierceneſs, in the Free, moſt hazards F reedom: 
Power when provok'd too far, miſguides Dominion, 
And Liberty is % to puniſh Pride. Exit Cæſar. 

B RUT US. (Rijng) 
Let me not leave him, tho Deſpair has caught me: 


But, following, ſigh for Rome—and live for Cæſar. 1 
Why was I born to think, and be untbleſid, 2M 
To licenſe Reaſon, is to forfeit Reſt : : 8 
He, who aſſumes Diſtinction, calls for Woe; . 
Peace is a Cottage Claim, and loves the Low. | 
Nor Shame, nor Truſt, nor Envy, finds us, there! 
Hearts, * with Wriet, leave no Void, for Care. 
Ed of 4 the Third 42. 
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SCENE I. bas 
| A Orot i in the Garden of Brutus. n | L 
CALPHURNIA, ' TORBILIUS. 
CALPHURNIA. | 
1 3 IS near the appointed Hour: Th 
= TORBILIUS. | 
I judge, tis paff, | 1 
CALPHURNIA. = 
Then Heaven, that loves its Likeneſs, wake for Ceſar. Br 
TORBILIUS. „ Reti 
In this Out-Grot, they meet: In that adjoining, 3: Our 


Cario has clofe conceal'd his choſen Guard, 
| Each 
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Each Moment repgü ning, by admitted Files: 
Hence vocal Windings, which pervade ths 3 
Swell whiſp'ring Sounds to Loudneſs. 


. CAEBPHURNIA. | 
: © How hd Portia? 


-+OABILIUS: 


Sad. till ſhe hear your animating Name : 
| Then, like a Sun-beam, radiant thro”. a Miſt, 
She ſmil'd away her Anguiſh. 
Ne Fr CALFBURNIA. 
2 AQ at ber Approach, | 
— me Torbilius. HOW +2 


TORBILIUS: 


 ———Who'then-guards you hence ? 
kg CALPH U RNIA, 
I mark'd th' impending Ivy, o er the Arch 
Grieve, not tho' Pride repell'd thy honeſt Purpoſe, 
Nor fear the endanger'd Fate of ſtubborn Brutus: 
My Friendſhip, in alarming Portia's dread, „ 
Will caution, and preſerve him Go: —ſhe's here. 
1&7 T bowing to Portia, whom ee. ent e. - 


SCENE. II. 


.CALPHURNIA, PORTIA 7 
PORTIA... 


This mournful Grot ne er touch'd my Tat till now: 
But preſent Friends bring Sunſhine to the: Soul, 5 
And Seats of Horror change to Scenes of Bliſs. 

Twas fortunate, thou call dſt thy Portia, Bieber for 
Brutus is ſad to-day, and Purpoſes  ' __ 
Retirement, here, beneath'this ſullen Shade, 6 5 
Our Preſence will relieve him. ; 1 
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Let me not find hm eig wi, ee that. Hog 2 
„ iE AD 8 
nt Good Hepyen !—what has he done? 
CAL JH * RNA. 


AE % Venti eee to aſt u 


Even that We may be ſatal to, him. ett 
Go; bid him guard his Ear DC LA Gees Him pit _ 


"tr 


Time will permit Ss more ; hin—ſave him. 
If thou delay'ſt af omenit,” Fate The akes him; 


And ſtaying but: till Caſſius comes—he a 
; PRE 

Be clear in Pity” to my beating” ry 

5 tis has been traduced. He doaths all Falſehood: 
CALEPHURK NIA 


; Shunning the Falfchood loath'd, \hetmay be ſaſe. » 
@ 3 Merry * 4 Homo! P 0 RIA. 5 * 112 20 pe VR: 20 
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From this foul e zinlente thy 0 7 11 7 


1 CALPHORNTA 
No. Fis thy Weight muſt ſhake his conſcious Soul, 
Save his Pw Name, and bleſ my Notice. 
AITHiOPORMATHE AD. 
I cannot move. forgive my trembling Knees, 


My Heart reſtrain their Powers wor ei 
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” Reft, and eocall thy Spirits, and receive him. 
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8 CEN E III. 
P O R TIA. (alone.) 
(After an aftmiſt/d Pauſe.) 
Some dreadful 3 


a my too wakeful Fears confirm it ju/? - 
Caſfus, of late, with warm, aſſiduous Art, 
Flatters my Brutus, whom his Envy Shui - 

Caſſius is wily, proud, malicious, bitter 

Burns, with ungovern'd Hate : and brooks not Ceſar, . 

Aſſociate Vice may taint the ſoundeſt Virtue : | 
And Honour bleeds, ſnou'd Cz/ar fall by Brutus / 

Not that my patriot Heart diſclaims the Roman / 

I, who was born to Liberty's great Guardian, 

By right of Nature, ſhun tyrannic Sway: 

Vet Brutus twice offending twice forgiven, 


Twice, forfeited to Cæſar's Clemency, i 
His own loſt Rights to Juſtice: —ſhou'd he, then; 
' Quench the kind Light, he lives by, the raſh Murderer 


- \Kalls his own EF ame, and dies to every Virtue; 


SCENE IV, 
PORTIA, BRUTUS. 
BRUTUS. _ 
Who call'd thee hither Portia? 
FOR TIA... 
_ _ Rome's kind Gods. 
BRUTUS. 


In Haſte they ſummon'd, and, in Haſte they left thee. 
Was it, becaule they ſaw Calphurnia with thee ? 
And ſhun Society with — V riends ? | 


* - PORTIA. 


Ss TRAGEDY. 65 


65 ROMAN REVENGE. 


PORT IA. 
Ne'er may the Gods forſake the Friends of Cæſar, 
Since Brutus more than all Men, ſuch, by Gratitude, | 
Merits Protection from the Powers, who, love it.— 
Does a. muſe in Grots? ? | 
ENS BRUTUS, og 
Why aſk'ſt thou that? 
"PORTIA. | 


Romans, who meditate the Death of Caſar, „ ä 


And owe him not their Lives, may mean 0 Aru. 
| | + | BRU TUS. 
Torbillusi isa Traitor :—Rome is . 


And all thoſe, guardian Gods, who lov'd her Liberty. 


Forſake her, and fupport the Cauſe of Cæſar. 


PORTIA. - | 
Rome bought and Traitors If I wateh thy Leaks 
Rage, and Deſpair, have dim'd thy Eyes with Anguiſh, 
If I regard thy Language, — Death dwells, there, 
And, like a Groan, at Midnight, 188 my Fancy. 
Stay I would alc; - 7 


* yy 


BRUT U 8. 
Aſk nothing; — tis a Time 


For Action keep thy Fords for idler moments Is going. 3 


PORTIA. (Holding him.) 
12 tis thy Fate, that calls thee. 
B KUTUS. © 
| I have heard it. 


Why wouT'E thou thus refirain me ?-—dleaghubſ Portia 4 


Be wiſer.—A]l the Lives of Rome's beſt Friends 
Demand me ! Theirs the Fate, that calls Away: 
Honour, and Det, and at, and Glory—catt me. 


PORTIA, 


— SCE” 


K ene 6 
PORT IA. (Still balling 15 
By Heaven]! you go not, till you firſt relieve me, 


From this dark Torment, which your Words eee 8 . 


I'll 1 what hs riends ? what Oaths? 
7 BRUT US. 43-46 

_ - -, Lovoſenthy Hold : 
Nay, if thou 72 7 me, my unwilling Strength 


Muſt break ungen from this ill-tim'd Raſhneſs. 
4 T Horces himſelf away). 


P OR TIA. (With a Dagger) 
Turn, Brutus ! tutfi,—regard this /lent Pleader? 
If thou woud'ſt wiſh to ſpare the Breaſt of Portia, 
Dread the determin'd Hand of Cat Daughter. 
| _ BRUTUS a 
What wou'd thy Madneſs hint? what means that 3 
PORT TA. (Pointing à Dagger to her Breaſt.) 
Stir; not a Step. —Thy firſt vain Start to ſeize me, 
Plunges Deliverance to my reſcued Heart, | 
3 unconfiding Brutus loves to torture. 
JFF © -. hogan 
| What would thy Soul - diſtracting Purpoſe frame? | > 
PORTIA. | 
The bloody Secret, thou conceal'ſt from Portia, 
Thou ſhar'ſt, with every vulgar Friend of Rome. 
BERU TUS. (Seſpended, and amor d.) 
Why woud'ſt thou bid me licenſe future Scorn, 
To haunt my hated Name ? Make me not faithlesa, 
Leſt Songs teach Times to come my Hearts fond weakneſs: 
That, to a Woman's Tongue, reſign'd a Secret, 
* ſunk the World's laſt Hope and a gave up Rome. 
N © PORTIA: : 
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68 ROMAN REVENGE. : 

POR TIA. ny 1 
Where ac the Spirit of thy ſtern Foicſather? 5 _ fr 
Whoſe awful Firmneſs, ſculptur'd i into Life, 


Frowning thro' Stone, diſelaimis degenerate Rame © 
IJ each him, ſome God! that Caro call'd Me Daughter. O 
Brutus believes me bght,” like vulgar Woman! | 2 
Gh —'twas for this, the ſorrowing Shade reſought : me 3 5 2 
Hinted F uturity, through myſtic Night, N 
And ſhew'd me, Bi PTE wou'd be Mine—no more. * Sb 
F ind, in that dreadful Warning, how He judg'd : 5 T 
Feel, whathe thought « of his own Portia's Daring. 1 
Truſting the Fortitude, he gave—He knew, | 5 
That Care's Daughter could not dread to bear | 
| The worſt, that cat, 8 Spirit. dard to tell, ins 
Generous, I know thou art hg thou art nine : 
Secrets of State, and Blood, o'erload Nor Mindy 
| oo B@STIS - | 
Tis the falſe Reaſoning; of a Sex, that wrongs us: — > 
IV; ſhou'd a Secret's weight o'erload the Heart 
Of Portia—yet, diſturb not that of Brutus? = 
All, thou can't wi. me, thou ſhalt find, I am: 0 
All, chou can'ſt ſaſter, thou ſhalt feel, I dare. 
Poorly, perhaps, thou think'ſt, the Fear of Wands, 
And Pain, and. Sword's, and eee, might He 
 —Fudze,—by, this willing Blow — hake me ! Bo 
* ikes the Dagger into her Left Arm, which Brutus, | ; 25 
F ig advancing ſwiftly, fratches from ber.) | 4 
off. off. by Heaven 
T by Failure had transfert'd it to my Heart. 


| Learn 
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Learn, Ke this bleeding” "Proc that, —when I ſorink : 
from cane Dabfh n ar F het for my cut. 


RR 4b W 

Oh ! let me And that error of thy Hand: — 

Bind up th er Wound, und call Alto thee. 
4 PORTIA. it 1h, ut bf 


Shall Portia RET Mark, Kiw' Brabus doc d her; 


Till, to Redeem ber Life, he truſts her Yertue. 
| BRUTUS. | | 
Periſhthe Pride of ſuch a dear-bought Fame, 
As cole my winger, Heare the Life of Porta ts 
Read net Lil. _' (Gives her the Roll ) 
4 Till my\Return. conceal it: 
And weight thoſe wichen Nantes, againſt One 8 
94 P.ORTIA [Permitting Brutus to bind 
| ber Arm with his Handkerchief.)_ 
| Muſt ea 1 
BRU T U. TB 
Sth ren furs * 
P ORT IA. ee 1 
Did — ſwear. 
NA | BRUT r | 
He did: A dreadful Oath'!——ask 20 ar, hereafter, 
Bound to the-Geds;"thoſe angry Souls of Rt 


: Submitting to y Hand, the public - Vengeance, a 
; Kill Cæſar, inſtant, or permit his Life, 


As Brutus warrants, or with-holds, the Blow. 
l 

Then, Cæſar cannot die. He pardoned Brutus. | 

e | ; BRUTUS” 


v 


70 ROMAN REVENGE. 
. B R UT Us. - 

Oh! 1 cou'd tell thee Wonders ! Han the Ha 

Hy to ſend thee.——and their forfeit Lives, | 

| Whoſe Raſhneſs I muſt - warn, permit no more. 

Portia, farewell ;———If e're we meet again, 


Iwill complain, of thy impatient Ardor, - OY 


And thou ſhalt Jultify hs Heart of f Brutus 85 
(Exit n 

s EN E Ve. 

PORT IA. (alone.) 

PORT IA. | | 

Live; cſarl live, and reign Tho Catv's Bld. 
Calls for Revenge and a whole People's Rights, 
Uſurp'd, abſolve one bold Aſſumer's Fall; — | 
The Hand of Brutus muſt not fain Rome's Juſtice 5 


Nor, with deteſted Nen pay back Mercy. 


* 


an (Perufes the Paper. 1 
Heaven t whab beben Power | what Names, leaſt 


- likely, 


Sure from this drindful M , ful threaten-Caſer / 


Wou'd I were ftill a Stranger to this Secret ! 
Yet, that unknown, oho had difſſuaded Brutus ? 


. he diſſuaded ? let me weigh that Queſtion. 
Mo knows but, while L ſpeak, tht appointed Ho ur 
Impends I— It Dots I Farewell, he ſaid and ou me! * 


Turetuell then added i again we meet! 
Tr l- Heaven] what meant that if ?- tis plain he aul, 
Whether we ever were to *. or No * 


17 


SCENE VI: 


e! 


1 ne CALPHURNI A, wit „ 


Fly with i its hence bear it, with Speed to A 7 


Well: vers'd in Cæſar's Pity,— —glad, I go. 2 


And my recov . ring Breath implores thy Mercy. 


The Wife of Caſar ſpeaks : Abſolve her Juſtice: . 


= x 5 * ; 9 
20 hn — — 2 1 % 8 4 2 2 E F 
4.4 e . + ti 3 4 * 
. : þ : P x . „ 1 | 

w*. 4d * * 11 7 10 4 ; > 7 „ by 6 * 

5 A 4 2 7 . * —— * vi. is ; 3 : 
. 
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.TOR BILIUS, CURTO, and Soldiers. 
CALEHURNI A. | 
Never, unhappy Portia ! Far divided 
Be Innocence like Thzne, from Guilt and Murder! 
Teach thy reluctant Heart, to give up Brutus : AO 
For never will thy Eyes behold — ROY On 
( Portia fix d in Amazement, lets all the Rell, which 
Torbilius takes up, looks into, and offers 7 Calphurnia. ) | 
Let not the hated Scroll pollute my Touch! | 


Tell him, Ti arbilius how the Gods have fav'd him: 
FF 
Haw, to miſs thy Name, Jov'd Brutus, here SHE 


8 W E N E VII. 10 
PORTIA, CALPHURNIA, SOLDIERS. 
„ 


„Nite ol Brat . 
PO R T I * | 

; —Chill' to Stone, by Horror, | 
Kindly, thou. al "Nt me, with that powerful Name. 


.CALPHURNIA. 


Had the too dreadul Danger been Galphurnia's, ö 
Then, had my; wins Pity o met thy Prayers 


To ted: MN NN | 5 
CALPHURNIA, Eo 
E | 


Nj 

| 

| 

| 
4 
|| 

| 


2 d 


Bu t thou haft heard it ! Brutus murders Ceſar | 1 


—Yes Caſſius l.-blood Caffius !--I have wrong'd thee © 7 
The ar wilh'd Revenge: The Friend g it. 


FP; ORT. A. . 


1. r er thy angry Virtue mean to _ 


CALPHURNI . | 
Blaſt his vow'd: Guilt, and bee Bus eb be laſe. 
Round, from the neighb'ring Grot, ruſh Caſat's binds 
Rapid for Interception : EAT 7 they find him, 


Try thy wiſh'd Power: reclaim his Will, from ef, | 


Whom if his Fate has driven him, now, to join, 
By all my F ear for Cafar s eggs dier! 
25 PORTIA. TE RG 
Darin him, all ye Powers, who pity Wie 
© (Enter Curio with other Soldiers, 
p 8 U „ | 
Vain was our ſpeed : :——There is an Iron Door, 


That, opening to a Vault, beneath theſe Rocks, 0 N 


Leads toward th Z& miliun Baths : ſcap'd thro' that 
E'ere now, he riſes i in the Shade 5 Rome. . 
| 1 Portia faints.) 
CALPHURNIA. (To 6 Saller.) | 


See! th oy Sufferer faints He ſupport her: 
6 (To Curio, in a lower. rage 


E 7 


Curio —The blank ' Commiſion, Cor gave thee, 
Claims, from my Hand, a Name, to guide. thy Duty: 
( Receives . Table-Book, from Curio, -writes 4 


and returns it to him. wi 
"Om. 


Sav'd,. whom chou lov |, and 75 "a Third vi vain Mercy, 


(Paſſage, 


* 
ty x 


N y ; 


I TR 40 EU T. of 
Bruius becomes the Void, with bloody Grace; Ae 
Take it, and n thy Hour. . 1 5 
PORTIA, 


Bless, ye kind Rocks! e | | 
Bleſs d, be your guardian Echos That have. eld 


Death's Murmurings to my Ear: — If my Strength fail = e 


Home, on the Wings of Loye, and Fear, I'll fly: 


"_ yn _— en eee GS 


(Starts up and goes out) 
CA p H U R NI A. 
Reſtrain her, Curio — preventive Love, 


This weeping Vertue bears her ſentenc'd Lord, 


Wou'd warn him from the Fate, his Guilt compels; 
Cutio brings her bak; ) 


| Come—guide th; aflited Trembler to my Palace, 


f 1 PORTIA. : 
No. Kill me, * Earth has no 8 ſo fit 


For Portia's Death, as where her Brutus left her: 


Art thou a Soldier? hear me All the Brave | 
Have Hearts to weep the Woe, their Hands have causꝰd. 
But Man is cruel. Hear, Calphurnia ! — Thou 
Art Woman :— Thou art Cz/ar” 8 tender . fe. | 
Meaſure another's Mis“ ry, by thy own. 

Pauſe but, to think thyſelf the Wife of Bratz; $=; 


"Twill plead my Cauſe, and force thee to forge. 


CALPHURNIA. 


Cou'd Portia ſo forgive the this ght, ſworn, Death 
Of Him, beyond whoſe Life ſhe ſhuns to live ? | 
Knock at thy own Heart's Door, and find mine juſtified; 15 


1. Vet 


2 


„Ron AN RE VEN G E. 
Vet, bleeds my ſocial Soul, and feels thy Fate; 
Poor, MP Excellence And WI __— 


POR TIA. 
Oh! I can never tha a Wretch, by Thee! 


Tam thy Friend: Dwell on that Thought, Calphurnia : | 


Even, when the CRADLE claim'd me, I was Thine + 


Sorrows, and Pains, muſt come: They come to All, . 


But, ſure! they ſhqu'd not come from thoſe, we loves 
=  CALPHURNIA. 


They cannot come e from Love :— They may from Tous. 


. PORTIA. 
Let Foes and ALAS be ſeverely Taſi: 1 
F riendſhip declines'to puniſh, tho” tis wrong d. 
„ _CAUPHURNIA. 
35 Think of the ks | Hour. 
FORTTA; | 


| Think of the paſt. 
| When pratling Childhood, yet, had learnt no Power, 
Too liſp its little Meanings into Senſe; 

Stammering our untaught Inſtinct, Side by Side, 


£3. We wander'd, fearful of each other's Fall, 


And tripp'd, and ſmil'd, and totter'd, into Love. 

Scarce felt our rip ning Years a Senſe of Moe. 

*T was Foreign, all for all, within, was Peace. 

While the divided City, round us, glow'd 

With cruel Diſcord, and domeſtic Rage 

Even, while our deareſt Friends took different ws 

And civil Fury ſhook the partial Soul: 

We, ſtill ſuperior, to a Nation's Hate 1 5 

Smil'd on—confided, mix' d embracing Minds; 

And all our ” Conteſt ee moſt, ſhou'd Love. 
a | C A . 


e 


tice, 
f 


, 


Patient I Bend till be cotifeſ'd it ſworn - 


A TR A 0E D* —— 
| | CALPHURNIA. ts, 
Why woud'f thou thus, recal paſt Hours of Joy? 
Thoſe were the ſun-ſbine Days of Mirth and Peace. WT. 
Nows tis all en Fa e e 
W 9 5 ee, # n 1 40 | 
waht ie} ' Brutus is —— ba. 0 
© * LPH URN IAA | 
N plot Ret]: " SLING 50 dear + 1 


| a fs boehse dae, to Calphurnia's Soul. 


PORTIA” 3 
| 17 ben, nn, = 
PL K uni e ing 
ee he ſwore,. muſt die. 1 N 
5 ORF LA ar). l de 
Cruel Impatene Not to hear Diſtreſs | | 4 
CAPHURNIA. 


©Y 
LO , 


Heard, till he told thee, each dire Murderer dard: 
Vow acre! a_ hen Brutus ane it done. 
NG 4 "PORTIA. enen 
"0 | 2 a ** 
5 CALPHURNIA. 5 
Away — twas Sworn, 3 
Hear that, all- judging Heaven]! And think, by whom ! “ 
Ingratitude's a Guilt, that ſtartles Nature, | 
And, with a Fury's Foulneſfs, ſtains Mankind! 


oy 
$a. 
. 


* $Y "I — 


„ 


Conſtrain her, Curio! Force her gently, o on. 


| PORTIA. 
Stay, Stay—T bill be heard, ——cruel Caphurnia, / 
CALPHURNIA. 


ane 7 | Alas! What woud'ft thou 4)? 
e 7 


« Thc 7 


5 ROMAN RENE NOE. 
Aera. „e 
[20 22209 e less“ tell fr: a I 
Wou'd were feill d in Woe) to couch tuy Pity / 
Perhaps, T moù'd be Humblir P Teach me, tell me. 
Oh! I'm not ſtubborn.—Hthe Queen of ri wh 
Waits for the bended Knee; und, looking down 
To ſuppliant Homage, taſtes the Natters Prayer: 
See f Portia, aden ap the Duſt, implores thee. 
e 
See her Soul agents 4d ok af — Tens | 
Grant him but Life [ Gas his miſtaking Virtue : oF 
Banifh him—far from Rome, and Power, and Cz/ar. 
To wnhous'd Seythia* s bleakeſt Wilds, expoſe him: 
Leave him one one ut an Sad „ hümble Shelter“ 
His Portid's aching Boſom Nee ah? —Never, 
Will he forſake Wr ye glittering Triſſes! 
(Ttarr off ber Fetveli.) 
Ye Toys l That Wang blind unbleſs id Diſtinctim 
Come in cheir Place —Deſpair! Affliction! dane 
Be theſe my Claims For theſe my Brutas ſhares in; 
2 and bare, III trace th: unſheltry Dart 
Tread the bleak Wilderneſs of Want, unfighing, 
Unwiſhing Comfort n and content with Pain. 
Sleepleſs, myſelf, I watch his weary Slumbers, 
Fieed his pale Fire, hang o'er his herdleſs- Bofom : 
Break — 4 a e the arg 8 toanl# 
him 


Ant love him into 2555 of lafe Diftes.” env: \ 
"CALPHURNIA. "exc 4 
1 To the. Soldiers.) , Y 
Why will ye — — Compaſfon, b V Delay ? Oo | l 
This Sorrows of a 1 Hering Friend, are * 
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TO RIDRUAGEDPL Do 1 77 
Nane, but à Dewl, at once can cauſe, Bro Pats 3010 
Relieve me, and, with tendereſt Force, hey - AAA 

- 4 PORTIA 4A 05. 
CET EL): git 2074 «(To the Soldiers.) 
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nl ye Slaves of Power | The Race of Cato : 
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N not think, 
[ dread to wo deDD_. HALTS TANF 's Death 


Shall be the Chile bf Puri. 
At a | Oy 1. n o, ſeine her Hands, 


5 n 2. Hope, as ſoon, 
To 3 Ea \DilJain, | 
Reſiſting l. at a 


e reg / 
TT: WHY 4 4 T A 


. 11 me. 
y grey R cal: 


Can let out Life, 1505 
1 will , Ven fr ant 
And hdd} ghant, 


s I 7 


12 Die * 


As deaf CHN 


Tl fwallow Fi#2:: wr ih wa TINY Tech! 


This ſuffering Fleſh, and plun Sed hated Logks 
Unhand me, Tertiters! HF- er 
I will extend my Votes ff Brite heats het. oof 


5 Til the Toe Gods ar eee * 
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hed vos CA SSIUS. ( Without.) 
Haſte, Cimber J oin A guard the Paſtern : 
Croſs 


56 u 0 n N N WE N EE. 


Croſs thoſe arm ene has wer the Grove? | 5 
Fabius IL ::: ng 
| | CAUPHURNI A. . FF... 

ow Save me, 5 z; . He 

2 eb e 
Gn this me Ten Think; 64h ger z qutring Vi; Ftuhe 8 Ev 


| Summons a Sword, untaught to Wrong his Cauſe, No 
( Excunt byes and Soldiers, drawing their Swords, TY Loe 


CALPHURNIA: 3 


186331 
Heaven guard ny cc. tec? 
| ORT 2 
| 1-6 n ber Save my Brutus, Gods! | 
(uin of Swords heard, A 81 
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CALPHURNIA, POR e 
ASSIUS. KILLA 6s ws, 
Guard — ak Fefe, while {nn 4 (Heere) 
4 ,. 0 55 a 
Nay che, fame Villi bes beug ur Cale. A 
| | P OR TIA. 477 my 1 
| Tehilins 3 Names — rn eee ee 
And Brutus, nee muſt die: 
CASSIHESo innit ad fit 
Freedom has Friends, in Heaven, too ſtrong for Ceſar; | 
No Note of Danger,. ever, more ſhall reach 
The Tyrant's watchful Ear Name 's vow'd Avenger , 
Now, at his Entrance to the inſulted Dn 
Led on, n Gods, 5 
T ang 
80 EN E 
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* . — TRANCE E. N 1 b 
85 vs 1 Ras Fase Ti e rr 


HURN I A. len 8 
K Tis but a Moment 1 Lt | 


Suffering with Dt dierace n Gb gal 2 
Ev'n, ip; this c endful. Turg, prefer us thy Greatneſs 


iger in Poris, 411) 11114 1 
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Partial AChange, Jil thi} an ee Ma 


To juſtify Deſpair, nadie up Virtu. 
But I, who truſt tht Gods; withgood: Men's Safety, -: 


2 chat, in\Oiegarts Trinniphs, Heaven but —— 


Th' aſſaulted Gituatiicls which, Atfelf, inſpir⸗ di Lak 
Riſing againſt Niſtreſi Gaip hurnie, ſmiles | | 


At Traitor's Threats, and brightens from Eclipſe. 5 


Featloſs, 2 e a e e ay 
And, from meant Evil, force 3 
All, Thou muſt hope, when Chur 5 eis Star 


Meets, and ſhines through, and burns above 8 | 


1;—that my Sentence may femaitfuſpended, 

Till the Diahvy/ouiaverawedtied Mercy. 

Fours Penitcade, on the teuch'd Heart of Bride 1.5 
ai A | 


Slow Bleffnigs-come-too/late;, nm her Olea b 5 
Thu, but à Moment paſt, nt ſavid use Dih : 2 - 


Now, Portia. rules not, here Tis angry C _ 


The proud-Conſdp#/itters polielsimy Gates, San: 
And Brittus,/ abſent, leaves ens to the Power, BY x 


He flew, to warn thode raſh; diſcord, Ru]: 3 


But haſty ry makes TBI 40 5 
1 | et, 
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Nor let thy-wembling Rae Alem f. for Caar. 
Lo ch Mali eee. Wert 
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To kind Forgiveneſs of a F 
| To our paſt Wiſk's, and bur preſent Fears: 
For, ah? Who Knows; wet fee Events inpind, 
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. ROMAN, 
' —Yet, ci what 07 Weakneſs can :—Tis dt 
riend's firſt Fault: 


"bub wretched? - 


To blaſt cluded Hope, 


eswe, to ay Chamber det us fadly re * 
Penſive, ſtom Fear, and terrified for Love: a 
There, let us- mourn TN 


1 Miſe'ry mutual Help engage. 
UR 36; ee ee 99,4 | vane 


: Warm, 8 my willing Heart, join eee 


Ne're may Ambition wa/te a good Man's Carel. 


Fain are his Hopes relictant Foes to Heſs : + 


mn Fogg 
1255 of i the Poureh Aer. 2 p ed 


SST F 40 Cort before. the Capitol. „% 
CASSIUS, CIMBER; CINNA,CAS.CA 
| C1 MB E R 


Sure Never Day ran bach, like "VE before! 


80 8 e, ſo chang d, at once en. 
89 CA SSLUus, bit 4 4 ( 105 
like the Fave of Rome | Above, tis Sunſhine } 


Beneath," tis, all, due Darkneſs 1—Senate's Power- 
Shall brighten, and plebeian Gleodoride: iow. ah , 
What bab Au that? 0 
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| | hens ER rue 2 5 Dil ns 
EN a ers -, 4 Decimus. 
| Alone! s not Brutus? 
i . "6 22D 5 3; 5 Z 
9 ngen 810 a Fae k 
1 met * halting e to de” qui i vom mn 
| And urg d the general C aufe, th; 0 hisPreſence 


A 
He ſhou'd not, : 72 have heard of N. 8 Dug, 


Nor Ceſar 8 Warran ant, fougd,— | 
** 3 Ds he BY told nd 1 


Tha that Tine, tryſted AL our Namen, 
| Lydg'd em, in Cſar's Hand 8a, what, deer, 


Was common i common, Safety, now, 
' Demanded inſtant :— a here we met, 


No gore tp Pa Wh 


. 
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gel T's 1264 „ 
* 


KY Vr 
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„ pbeiuus 
Noon „ ene, no jainuy,) 
446; CASSIBS, _— 
Then Fate i is 2 : And thig proud Climber's Height 
Sinks to the Level, where his Name ſhall rot:: 


Mark, with what Eaſea Tyragt's e | a0 


, this Man's exalted. Praiſe e if 
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To Day, the inſulting Feet of Name ſhall ſpurn him, 
08 iy ries des wi Dl 
| _ CIMBER. 
Hark! Was, not iht a Scream 3 
Ass. 
| Some Prophet Bao 
That, . on tbe Dome $ high monld”ring Roof, 


Feels, and faretells, that Cepar's s Ghoſt is i.. 


1 4 N ber e, Le ithaut, like the . Fall 2 7. 7 eli 37 


SIN LEN, 
Some horrid Rein that! | | 


"© A 8 S1 US. = 
: Tool out, hood Da 
'D E c I MUS. (Lwking out) 
e The long. venerable, Line 
Of Statues,. All Rome 8 old, and aweful Chieft | 
Lis ley 1 ee Fragments foad the Floor! | 
(Ten: and _ mat 5 
9 IMB E R. 
Shoud not a Change, like this, that mixes Wes 
With the up. heavirig Center, at the Moment, 
When dre dare moves, alarm * n 7. 
A 8 SIUS.- | 
Blow, ill ye burn, ye big · mouth d Memarere ! 
'Tis but a Auen to Hearts, inflam'd for Glory : 
5 IM BE R. 25 


| 8 — —— rheir Wings” | 


Death] The Storm howls, b if the Winds felt Envy z 
And woudd out -outh" the Thunder en ye ie 
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Head, in dijointed Surge, res tohle beneath me. 
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_—_— ven, th Gtoctous Kult l.-Round cr Heath - 


Fall Rom. „ ipertär Turrets: :—Batthtuake, ee 
Plow the nix d Elentents: Neoitzs, far MELTS. 


Lie, in thh Wat and Valle the fräntie Air, 


Ia y darkebs”: and the Eye of Heaven ſeems punch,” n 
ature's wide-i60gning Pabirick fatter, about us? 
While tue, With Nerves of Steel, prels onto Vengeatich, 
2h | my Bide Friends What future Fame nun!” 
at Cztb cod'd att har hor As Aid. | 
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Nor Pompey's failing Pier 


With all ber un- Gef/ing Swirms of — 


Numun FW. nv 
+ -CIMBER- 
Que Way, er dies ws tall Joe he Bent | 
Dieint, wwe let It he. =And, ff we ies 


We eue, 


Me teach it to vr ſafe nd fall, Minn 


DECTMUsS. 


SAS s. „„ 8 


- Save us! He looks, u if the tiitbling Stun 
e him into Carat! 5 hn 


58e EN E A. 


Ca58105, CIMBER; DECIDE. 2 
. --CINNNA, EASA CO TOR 8 
FEA; Rome's un. - 


CLIMBER... 


Thong cab cy wurd, has hun'd bis Dow. 
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No The laſt Things. Gaſer will ſhun, is Danger. 
—Roman's! Att:nd ; and weep your Country s Fate: 


1 ſwore the Death of eee me not, 


To Law— to Liberty to Man's loſt: Rights ; 3. 
To Power 8 Reſtraint, and a deliver d World. 
The Hour—the dreadful Hour, high Heaven | 1 nam 2 


"ax | 
+ = 4 


| And n now, ey n now, Ni is 2 3— t 


ee s, all fart, and lot dun, i in a b, 


Aftoniſbnent.) DN. 


BRU TUS (aftr e he 2 | 


5 Suite was in ſecret wedlock join d 8 
n And gave Herſelf, and n —to Cæſars Love. 
= (Conſpirators il filext; fix'd, and amaꝛ d.) 
BRU TUS. (After another ſhort LY 
Is there A Roman, ſo benumbꝰ d of Soul, B 10 
So firm, ſo paſſionleſs, { ſo ſteel'd a Stoick 1 . 
So nerv d; beyond all vulgar Strength of Man! 
That he dares urge what | Brutus ſwore. to do . | 
8 us | Thou trembleſt. —— 
CASSI U.S: 
ü | Thou ſhalt LES tus, 
At the laſt Counſel, I will live, to give thee, 
CCC 
Think, ere thou ſpeak'ſt———for Nature is at Stake; 
And, 3 dreads th! Advice, thou dar ſt obtrude. 
£5. nsr. | 
: Mark then- were Brutus of -Plebeian Mould, | 
Cali us wou'd fay, frau en: l Tyrant Son 
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Ye Parent Gods! —1 thought it due, to Roms. . ot 
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Shou'd 2 
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. Ceſar's Pele, not. feignr me His, 


as 4 A ED Y, 0 N 0 


— Tyr er, 


Rome had hut mark d gn Gerfur's for one Fate, 
= But thou wer't born her Friend—thy Name is Bre a, : 


| And every, Bratus breath ' d, to bleſs Mankind. 
Thy changeleſs Heart, inflexible for Virtue, 


Patriots, a Tyrant. e — from Ceſar. . 
WR = BRV * 8.— S Ne 7 1 
Be ee d- twere impieus 0 more to hear ths 
1 * CASSIUS.. 5 
Nay mat nz Dake know ft what Cataline | propos'd, 
Whom = 3 Rebel Hand, he ok hi Country; | . 
BRUTVUS. ' 3 
I know it, Coffs! Ea 
'E A $ 8 1 - | 
- | —On that lawlefs Day, 
When, deſy'rate, he preſum d an Act, like ee 
Suppoſe—all— —wily, with A Tyrant s Cra, 
This Catiline had claim'd-thee, for his Son? 
BRU Ts. 
| Reman thou 3 mee 
hut ns, e 
290 _—_ 25 Call me, then no Raman. * | 
5 R 
Tas a diſgraceful Queſtion 1 imply 4.— 
A Brutus rie be brib'd, to wrong his Country. 


N .CASSIUS. . 
Ca gſar yet lives. — 5 f 
. „ 


ar- and Catilinel 
Gods * Diſparities thou yok'ſt together © 
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Spoke, bon hs BSc of Det rnd chr 
fuse. nods 5th 
Wade egen th Down 1A. 
| rere eee Ke 
„ "*Yhe D ue, 
uber- bono 5 
on” CASEY pon 20nd 
Caſar has Hit, bers, thy oneff rea 3 
But, let it mee aer is La 1 — PF . 
Be Brutus cheated, by by Tale, a 88— ee 
He no ilty.—Thou ho lels à Romans. 1 
Wat Ty BEV T 9 
e oy Father — 
' ea8b1s. "Wo 
| - ohio was Nil tits Anf: 
Where lives bite, Phi, thin Cage? Fr OR - 
| Away—my ah 6 ber, thy oy | 
If I am Czfer's Son, 'C#av, to m, 
Is faultleſs:L Nature made me nt his Judge. 
And, till Rome's Gs redetm her, Brutus dares not, 
: -: CR SIV'S 
If Duty binds— by Fond was Bon wie: 
He fortn'd thy Truth, WP Fitts, abi rea WP 
He taught thee to re ths Gods, thou ſyar'ſt by; 
And feel the og - chat firms an Oath. 
Tos 61 One 
pris „eee Birth, 1 breathe by! * 
A3 STIUS. 
Thou but corntibut'lt Fajeh, to help bab! 
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e Glas of Ce, u been. my Sau} | 


Horror, and Piety, ide my Virtue, 


ier Le r er — 


CASSIVS. 
Ceſar mf not be fafe,—Or, Rome muſt] fall. 
BRUTUS. 7 88 
Oh, Cafſiur ! partial Hatred weighs utzuſtly: : 
Mercy ſo zempers his Pretence to Power, . 
That Tyranny yon ſafe—and looks, 155 Freedom. 
| . CASSIUS 


There js an awful Equity, that tawre's | 


Above Men's private Paſſions :—Tyrants 41. 


And Sons of T yrants wont their Emther's Virtues: | fo 


Then bleety.a greanng Sat | u Pt, and Repin 
Deſcend from Heir to Heir, for ten red Ages, 
E're comes Another Ceſar. —Henee, tis Mercy, 


When One Man dies et nt : 
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Judge, to what ring Length, this raſh; Blind, Man © 


Proyokes his F riend's Impatience :--Let that PinIWitiee | 


(Gb him Cæſars Table- Boot.) 

Read bert, bike envied Rights thy Birth derives : 

From cer. 8 Blood--who, thus; cou? G feptence Thing: 
, | B RU TUS. (Reading! ED Ig 

ke Wrong'd cage claims Redreſs from Curio's 

Be this his Warrant for diſpatching — 


Qrutus.: 5 


lf this was Caſar „ he beliey d x ment 


His den. rand have treated Tryt th, "ls, 
> ASSIUS, 
Yes—-thou. haſt. danke q u us well ae _ 
this Caſſius, | „ 
Who in the Grove, from Cafar' 8 8 fov' 25 
Doom' d Portia, thy Belov'd ! on Death's dire Verge, 
And ſeizing C Curio, found that Warrant with hi | 
p | B R U T,U 8, (Reviewing the 2 2 
Dl By Hew'n It Caſa Hand, gong 
_CASSIUS, . 25 ps: 
ET ——Tis Caſer's Heart: | TY h 
He jagd * Virtue, like bis own-Diſguiſe : PIO 
po try'd Corruption * Power and held out Nur, 
Of proud Succeſſian: Thou, if 72 's Son, - OE \ 
Wert Heir to Ceſar $ Empice.- =" there, 
He found One ſurer Way. — | 
Had caught him, that dead. 15 refiſt no dig 
| BRUTUS. - 
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Oh! it is all too plain, Come, Caf rus | „ Cimte | 


Decimus / 'Caſea | Cima Guardian Fr riends ? 


AN * Boſom; en you give: 
” . "Hep 
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RA ug 
Help me to thank the God, I'm once more Brutus ? | 


On; I cou eee, eee 


Laugh with the light: grow thoughtlefs, and forget 
Rome's Danger, for a Dato Cberiſn Rapture! 
Now, where's the Tempeſt ꝰ-where's the Thunder, Now 


Loud let it rend, unfear'd, the Arch of Heaven: F iP 


Tis ominous, no lorger: let it roar 
Delightful? Brutus is no Son of Cæſor! 
That | let it fovell that Sound? let it to Earth, 
Air. Heaven, and loweſt Hell's loſt Hope precimy 3 
That W nee Son to Cer. 112 25 
GA SSIUSs. et tk” 
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| Than the kind Gots who ſav d thee from fuch Horror. 


B R U TUS. 

Indulgent Haney) L were I like HR gene „ 

Nature had now ſet free my patriot Hand. 

And rutus were again, but F riend to Ceſar, „ 
(Non .CASSIUS: PC 
Time. calls — waits us. T 

B as Y C 
Stay, ſtay Ca 


T feel, Iknow not what, of Nameleſs Doubteng, 


Still, hov'ring dark, and ſlack' ning half my Heart: 
Ob! I am, Hel, his Son. A Friends a Father: 
adde has been, ever, Cæſar's. 
WM WE + 0 Trumpet Beard at à di 8 
Help Head that Trumphet calls him to his Fate 


Fly, Decimus ? prevent him: court him hither: + 
For the 25 00s Tl preſs my Power, to ſave him, * | 
CASSIUS. 209 „ tagt ff 55 5 
Think—how ere dd thou leav'ſt the Eriends of * 5 | Bo 
$A N pros. 


— 
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E T betray yo ding the Gods an monica 
W Drs Yew Canes and Rome-renounce my Nas! 


GASSIUS. | 
Or un known Truck, deferted we ed, 


Fix'd in Belief, as if thoſe Gods, invok'd, . : 


Stood — eie. to the er 


 (Exeent all, except. e IN 


| AU Us (adn) 
| r FE 
Free my entangled Thoughts from atherivg Danes, 
And let Rome's ſafety flow from Cæſar's Will! 
— He n guard my Virae 


SCENE III. 


BRUT vs. c K SAR. LI oA 
8 CESAR. ' (To the Lido.) 


; Retire; and wait within — 1 wou'd be private. 


(Eæeunt Bae 


A They tell me, how bat Seer toimgart: 
What are _ „ | 
| BRU TU 8. 
| May ee e eee mel 
5 — CES AR. 5 an 4,945 op 

Wut thou be Son to cal "WM 


| eis Z preſumptous Weakneſs now thy Duty: 
| Whether wou'd Fern Pretenſion drive 2 7 2 ? 

5 ; BRU TUS. — 
To live elbe geo, dic for ay (CAESAR 
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To cut Sedition boldly, to it's Robt, 
And rectify the crooked Growth of Empire. 


. TRAGEDY; =” 
585 0 K S A . . . 
Thou mean'ft a Subſtance, but thou ſerv'ft a N ame. 


- ere 7 
Remt's Senate held her Freodim gurethan N. 885 
F 7 wv 


Her Senate, nch nat proud, apprefi d her. mende et 15 
Her Pevple, poor and headſtrong, ſpurn' d their Yoke : 
Hence, roſe the new Neceſſity, thou ſee'ſ not, 

Of ſome unformal,. Self- ſupporting Swwark, . 


we” 


4 . 


This done—regenerate Rome grown fe for oY | 
Make it thy future Gift :— and, therefore reign. 
Now, *tis Seditian's i * [ppraget's $ G 
That n arm by. | 
| -BRU.F. U enn pa 

©: Fob an e 
Theſe found DefeRts ; and ſhape their wiſh'd Reds, 
Theirs is the Right to think, for caunceil d Rome : 
Cæſar a King Were all his Virtues Stars, 
Rome's Rights invading, makes his Virtues—Crimes. 


Cæaſar a Citia, protecting Law, -- © 
2 with the fert reigns the People's c 


12" rae by bene X t 
Power s tott ring Balance ſhall be e more ab. 

3 BRYT.V&5---- ; 
ee. 


„ ROMAN REVE NGE. 
Bo, CS AR. 
All Men have Nature s Rizht, to bleſs. their Country, 
8 B R UT. U — 
Bleflngs are = N if by Fr impos 8 
* K 5 
Then Heaven, that thts IF an eee Wks 
Taſuſtes Nature s Freedom. . | 
| 5 * BT U . 1 
8 14 5 Give up the e DOOR 
Trag. . to Roi; . Freedom, to 8 Gods. = 
| wa 
Errors uy ſpring from, Pity, call. for Pity: 
2 4BRUTUS.;-. | 
Pity thy Country 7 Tears : the Groans of Allen, 
| CS AR. | | 
I aid. = Gene, I aſſum'd B 


| VVV 
| Daten adds no Fame to Worth like Ceſar” $2 


Nature proclaint'd Thee Nobleft. —Deeds, like thine, 

f Raiſe their Performer's Rank, till King ſounds poorly, 
Times purple plunderers, All, ſhall ical thy Name, 

| And bid their proddeft Title be but Caſar. 1 


r 
odds, without a Depth !-—<falfe Patriots, thus, ” 


Buſied in Forms, let flip the Soul of Purpoſe! * 


{ for Eqgedom, 2 


| While with deluſive Toil, thou plow” | 
Cheated by faRtious $zed, thou ſoto // Slavery. | 
Againſt One fanſied Tyrant, blindly warm, . 
Thou, fora AE help to curſe thy Country, "I 
od nin RUFUS » f / 


on, They curſe their e who diſturb her Peace 3 ; 


Aud arch cheiriHols Legions, ve | 6 ON 


7 
. & ». 


5 TRAGE bx. 0 95 
; CESAR. | _ 5 


1 wers thies; obſlinats, perſiſting Rebel! 
Peace had o Root, in Rome :—Her Rights » werk Forms : 


Her Schate—a- loud Hive of inſet Mines; 

That robb'd, and tung: "and 1 d Oppreſſion— 
a 5 Priviledge. * „ f 
_ Their lawful fovereign I Lord, "the peu a 
* Slaves! in the Mockery of upagin'd. Freedom 

= See thy Miſguiders rightly, ——Truft a a F * 3 
I . Affection cannot inj ure © :———Thou : art pale / 

Look on me Brutus |--What. new Dream diſturbs thee? | 


| BRUTUS. 
a Mate me ſome Roman Gd 25 
. 
—Wake thee to feel 
—_— 2» Nene $ loſt Power. | 3 
N N B RU TU 8, 5 
a 2 I feel it All for Cæſar. 
5 3 EmSAR 
What woud'ft thou teach my Doubts to ma} F. 
i „ 


| Vengeance, and Death, from Romans. & $5 
on CAESAR. ae 5 
Vengeance i is Min ine: 
18 it inthe F d, 2 throw i it back. L „ 
And ſcorn' che unmanly Trophy: -Death is my Friend: 
FA Come, when it will—tis but diſcharge from Care: 
Tis but to ſcape falſe Fe: ears, and real Sorrows, 6 
Tis but to reſt from Wrongs, and riſe to lr, 
ooo DS DN ERS 
| There's not an unbotght Roman, in the Senate, 
R But meditaze 2s e 5 | (Oy. 


1 
1 
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ot 
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CESAR. Es . 


Kill their own 7" Doe” ig 4 1 = whom they ft ſtrike 
Dies, to his Memory 's Profit — All, they can dure, 
When they auer like Meny—like Jar, li wee. 


| But thou'd thay's mean __ . dihoneſ Blow PD 


j * 
e 
22 


CES AR. 
Then Begun, lat hates the baſe, will ſtrike . 
„„ e re, f 
II chou aun, fear, fear Al. | 
CASAR, 


Ge fay, I cannot, 
Were 1501 "ha. will not, Brutus, —Fe eeble Fear 
Is a low, fruitleſs, Pa flion lt unnerves 
Reſiſtance; and obſcures Preyention's E „ 
Meets a ſhort Blow, half-way 4: weve aids is Weine 
Libs is not worth a Fear. 
RD BRU THUS 85 
Fear for Mankind ; „ 
Fear, for the fate of Rome, that loſes RB - 
1 bY | 
No more. I know Rome's wants, and reign, to ſerve her 


| Menace to me, means Nothing: ſpare thy Terrors 


Not ev'n the Threats of Heaven alarm the it. 
Shou'd the eontending Elements break Bel, 
And into formleſs Atoms, rend the World, 
The Friend of Truth muft fall—but falls on, 

WT 5 OT 
Oh,  Cafer may] full Heart |—farewell, forever, 5 
n enn 

- AR 


eee 
Brutus, in _ — e e we % | 

Immortal Gods !—what eſs blinds Conceit! 1 
He, who, urimov'd, reſiſts the Voice of Nature, 

Mielts, in n imagin'd U des and weeps for Nan. IR "NY 

BRUTUS. LAS ; bid t 

No — but die. for 1 Rome — weep for Cæſar. 

5 FAT RF OE" * 

„ 

cs TRINOVANTIUS. 1 

i) CA SAR. A ts A 

What! ? my bold brin- Wäeleame, Trinovantius, ' 


27 


we 
$3. 


ang „eee, 12 not bolt 


\ TRINOVANTIUS.\ 1 


5110 200 


When ** Friend fuer. and 1. a Bra wore, 


May the GN eee wou'd! 3 


CA SA R. e 


"Longs has thy TOM and faithful Cohort ſerv 4 me; . N . | 
What are their Wants teach Caſar how to pleaſe 


thee. Jy 3 
; FRINOVANTIOUS., 8 
No Briton wats a Prayer upon Himſelf, Fr, 
When his Friend's  Lifes in Danger. = 


CESAR ln 


% 


pk What then woud'ſt thou? f 
TRINOVANTIUS. el 


The Senate, met, and full of ſeeming Faith, . 
Wait thy will d Preſence ;—Rome's rais d Throne invites 


* plain, well- SY Friends, the Populace, 


= 
— 


— —ää4Uw 5 PAP a rt" 
= — — — 


— K ——— — = 
— — —— — 


— 


| 

| 
Ul 

q 
| 


20 2 the Sons of Thames's had elt n no 2 


36% ROMAN JREVENGE. | 
Bear offer'd Incenſe, this the Streets of Rome; | 
And pay their willing Worſhip to thy Santner. 


All the pleas'd City ſmiles. Vet, cou'd I move es i 
Cou'd thy old. Soldier's figſt- felt Fear e 12 


Caæſar —— * | 
And bid this Diadem attend his wan | 9 5 
| SS AR. 5 7 


2 — . 06 


'TRINOVANTIUS. 
No Fears they feel from Earth's uniting A 


8 . 
But, when Fladen frowns, tis impious, oper: to tremble. 


All Nature, thro' her Wolke, ſeems, now, convuli d: 
met the palid Hiflali, wi vl ven * r 
Fled, from the extingui/#'d Flro, robeleſb, und hans 
And blind amidſt the Duſt af N Towers ; 


Shook from their dark ned Summits — Doors of er 


Untouch'd, fly open : and from filent Un, 177 
Where ſlept in Monumental Reſt, the Bone 1 N 
Of Nome's firſt Founders, ſlow- aſcending Shades . 
Catch form; and bow fing, in the guicł nd Air. 1 
View ſome ſad Fate, they want the Power Py tell: 

And ſhrink, and ſtart — and fly the lick” ning Sun. 


uch boding Signs fore- note im Fats: ” 
And Heaven, from whom Kings de hold, pofiponcy thy 
Claim. Non Li ac! 
CASAR. 8 J 


Fie 7 rinovantius Tis too bold for Man ? 8: 
»Tis Inſolence, to lift the eternal Gods - 
Make Nature buſy, and whinge a World; 


To lengthen, or cut ſhort, à Martal's Moment! 


Th' all-ruling Powers have fix d our deftin'd Ipecn 5, 3. 


And we, jpg week pn, muſt wait their Will. ; 
22 —.— = | TRINO. 


3 


. 


Anchitian, eek or Conteſt, owes Contempt 1 * 


©, Pallas ! Pallas !—Guide of Martial Ceſar 75 
0 


3 T RAGE DV. 97 


has <a pr, Fw great Names.unite for Miſchief... 15 
CK S A. R. + 


To Threat'ners— - PS ae” i ap 
2 TRINOVANTIUS. 2 5 
— on —But, cautious Nete of Treaſon, _ 
Timely, and oft, averts the TI raitor's Purpoſe. 
„ 
To live in daily Dread, is daily dying: 


7M ? Tis worſe than Death — Tis Sickneſs neuer cur 'd of | 


es TRINOVANTIUS. : 
Suffer! my Britox's to ſurround the Temple, : 


And truſt malicious Senates to their Eye. 
CESAR. 


Who awes his Enemy, ſubmits to fear him. | 
stay, my good Friend, thou com'ikł no farther on. 


TRINOVANTIUS. 


IJ leave thee, Cæſar ] with a ſtrange Regret I 
For my f . Hen! is filled with Terror. 


| CAS AR. 
Be comforted.—-Thou en my Be ö 
Three hundred new Patrician's ſwell the Senate: ö 
All, mine, for their own Safety: ——Halt the old,— 


Names, like the Julian, fam'd, e're Rome was Rome! | 


Converts to low-found Truth, embrace her warmly, 
Theſe, nobly owning, teach the Re/? to own, 


When Error is Diſgrace, Retraction's Virtue. 
What apprehend' ſt thou, then, from that ſmall Remnant, 


Whoſe Weakneſs is too wiſe, to dare their With. 
| TRINOVANTUS. 1 


28 ROMAN REVENGE. 
How grew the Maſter-Soldier of the World | + 

Unmindful, what Succeſs, in Deeds of Blood, 
Crowns unexpected Raſhneſs !—If we but think 
Th' Attempt impoſſible, we make it ſafe. £ 
Had (but that Heaven forbids) this unfear'd Few, 
Weak as they ſeem, dar'd in full Senate, ftrike, 

Firm, and combin'd, at Cæſar's ſacred Life; 
His Friends, th* aſtoniſh'd many—powerleſs u unnery'd, _ 
In Gaze of helpleſs Horror, had ſat paſſive; 1 
Fach doubting each—a Foe ; till Fate had reach'd thee, 

And, _ Prevention paus'd, Preſumption wie 


CAS AR. | 
Brites „ Thy Heart is manly : and thy Mind 


Adorn'd with every Gift of Faith, and Wiſdom ! _ 
Act, as thy Doubts inſpire thee. Since thou fear'ſt» 
Tis ſtrange, that I, too, cannot Let, beware, 

Thou call'ſt no Aid of Arms: Civil to Civil, 

| And, but to martial military. Hearſt thou 
N (Loud Cry of A Cæſar 4 Cxſar l) 
Von ſhouting Swarm, that ſhakesRome's echoing Domes? 

Lead thoſe loud Voters, from the o rerowded Streets, 
To where their Cry may reach the Senates Ear: 
*T will caution Guilt, perhaps ! And aid Refolves. 

TRANOVANTIUS. " 
Thanks to the Gods, thy Friends! Who led 8 
To charm our fraudleſs fe !——By them inſpir d, 
One grateful Briton ſaves the Roman Soul ! 
4 Ceſar, and Trinovantius, turn to go of, on) 


"my Sides. 


— 
— 


thy) bj 4 


SCENE | |; 


ce, 


rnb ca 


8 Cf E N E V. 


TORBILIUsõ. (Err ria boflih.) .. 
. TRINOVANTIUS. e beak] 


Bleſs thy quick Step! Com ſt thou to hold back Cæſar? 


TORBIIL. IUS. 


Brave Iſlander, 14% 
'TRINOVANTIUS. 
Emperor Diaanr! 4 


CA 8 A R. 
Huſh thy too by Terrors. 
 TRINOVANTIUS. (Alade. 
Th 8 Hold him, ſweet Roman / 


Tun dE. Jequtce i is thine: Tell him ſome Tale, 


o © matter on what 21 20 make it but lung, 
[Exit haſtily. 
"Vi 8 A R. (ſering Torbilius.) 


Why art Tnou, here Did Brutus vote for Murder ? | 


TORBILIUS. 


| Shun the met Senate : A mean M. urder, there : 


CESAR. 


| Al cannot. —Thiou defam'ſt too broadly x7 1 


TOR B EL I U $ 
I be Patriot Faction. 
r 
Thou has't yoat'd Ide, 
Which Reaſon muſt Guide. —Patriot, and F action, 
Like Oil on Waters, mix, when ſtrongly hae: 
But never can unite, —digjoin'd, by Nature! 
| TORBILIUS. © MES 


| Patriet's in fn prep who envies——=hates. 


# 


2 ROMAN REVENGE. 


| | CHESS A R 
Let em | hate on.——lIn Men, who * their = 
Envy but quickens Views. 5 
wb TORBILIUS. 
| FO This black Lift. 
Contains O, Cæſar 7. thirty Traitor's Names: 
Traitors, 'by great Calphurnia's Care detected: 
Traitors, who under Friendſpip's fair Diſpuiſe, 
Have with conſederate Malice, ſworn thy Murder. 
C AES AR. (Taking the Roll.) 
EY Did my Calphurnia ſend thee ? 
7 TORBILIUS. | 
Ceſar, 1 the did: 
0 K 's AR. 5 
My Friend 8 Names, ſay ft thou, in this Roll of Traiters? 
| TOR BILI US. yo 
All thy moſt rrufted, moſt a: ti inguiſhed | Friends 1 
CESAR. (Air a Pauſe, re- 
turni ng the Rell, unopentd. Toe 
Take back thy bloody Liſt. and hige Man's baſenels: 
Where Truft is tainted by ſuch dire Deceit, 
Life is not worth preſerving, © 
"I "OR BIL tus. 
Loy” d Caldburnia. 4 
| — it: — for her ſake, repreſs thy Scorn. — 
8 but to 2 a well-guarded.” 85 4 | 
e e A R, 
DO * Againſt Enemies, 8 
oh fuffices * the Guard of Ceſar: | 
But, ag«inſt Friends, Diſtruſt were Violation. 
TOR BILIUS. (Helding bis Robe.) 
Seay, but to be convinced—ill-fated Cejar | CESAR. | 


i 


*. 


— 
* 


A TRAGEDY. : - f 
CAESAR. e hs 
Iwill not be convinced, that Faith i is Weakneſs. 


Mo wou' d take Pains to Joſe that Peace, he feels, 
From generous Confidence in human Virtues ? | 


If there are Wretches, who, oblig d, betray, | 
Tis Comfort, not to know em 25 Cæſar 


S c E N E VI 


| T+TORBILIUS enter TRIN OV ANTIUS 


and two Roman Officers. 


TORBILIUS. 5 
On! farewell, 


\ 


z Rome's F ame |— Her Evil Genius has prevail'd : 
And cæſar 8 Death ſhall doom declining Rune | 


[Extt. 
'TRINO VANTIUS,. (Repelling a 
„ ĩð'»‚L emu of Plebeians? 


Stand backs, ha diſtance ; reverence the intingoenate : : 


Whom will you crown your King ? 
PLEBEIANS. 
4 Cafar.!! A Cejar! 
TRINOVANTIUS. -—- 
Bleſs your concurring Joy ! ye grateful People ! 
Cæſar is yours and you are juſtly Cæſar's ! 
Crown him with Rapture. For were Cæſar King, 
Rome had no Tyrants: All your lordly Patrons, 


Stripp'd of oppreſſive Power, ſhall call you Brothers. 


Office, with-equal Eye, ſhall ſearch for $411, 

And Liberty become the poor Man's Claim. 
There are, who juſtly dread in Ceſar 8 Crown, TS 
His Love of the Unhappy :—dread his Pity. „ 
He will not ſee the groaning Debtor fell, - | © 2 


U 


102 ROMAN REVENGE. 
To feed the rich Man's Luxury. No Tears 
Of ſtarving Want; no iron Hand of Law; 
No Slaves to fellow-ſubjeQts, ſhall-make ſad _ 
The Streets of happy Rome——if Cafar reigns. , 


(4 cry from vitbin Liberty! Liberty: Liberty : 


| Hark |! in that Cry, aroſe no voice of Foy ! 
By Heaven; they Murder Ceſar | guard this Door, 


Good Romans | Fulvius | Etius your try'd. Swords, _ 


And mine, dare enter. Follow Me, and fave him. 
(As they are going off, with their Sword s drawn, 
they are ſtopt by Antony, who enters di e ) 
„„ ANTON Y. | | 
Spare your meant Aid: alas it comes to late: 
Murder, with all Briareu s hundred Hands, 
Pierc'd the World's Seul and Conqueſt is no more. 


| TRINOVANTIUS. 
Curſes conſume their Names ; what villain Hand fo 


ANTONY, 
Caſe a ſtruck firſt.—Cæſar, up-ſtarting ſeiz?d 
The aſſaſſin Steel—back plung'd it home,—and cry'd, 
No— villain Caſea ! No—thus, thy own Poiniard 
Corrects thy feeble Purpoſe :—diz—die—T raitor ! 
Down to the expeQing Shades—fay Ceſar ſent thee.” 
There, preſs d beneath a ſtorm of Wounds, at once, 
He ſtood, and frown'd, and bled, on every Side: 1 
Moving at laſt, Majeftic—the red Hand 9 
Of miſereant Brutus met his radiant Eye. 
Then h. — All, cruel Murderers ?. what! e 


And Thou! My. Son! 0 My BzyTvs | _ then, to 


ME I ibs 


e e 


Were | 


'A TRAGEDY. OF wy. 
Were to perpetuate Pain :—and Death grows Jo 


Speaking, he ſ unk : Soft, o'er his manly form, 


Sm ooch d his diſorder d Robe—and, ſighleſs, died. 
29 * again, from within, Liberty / Liberty 0) 
TRINOVANTIUS. 
Edge this true Sword, kind Heaven ! they dare deſcend.” 
a ts meet the Conſpirators, he is held back 
by Marc — ) 


8 CE N E VII. 
TRINOVANTIUS, ANTONY, and. 


_ Officers, CASSTUS, DECIMUS, CIN- 


| NA, MAR CE ELUS, with bloody Daggers, , | 


"Tis paſt Ambition bleeds ; and Rome is free. 


Hail !Lords. of Rome reviv'd | Nation of Princes. - 


Now once more, Maſters of a World, you won! 


Dare vindicate the Hands, that broke your Chain. 
TRINOVANTIUS. - (/ruggling againſt Antony.) 
Cowards ! cold-hearted Cowards !—You, who thus 


; Fear to Revenge—'tis you, have murder d Cæſar. | 


5 ANTON. 
No, Trinovantiu.—Truſt the Gods, and Rome. 


With Cæſar's Vengeance |--carefull, thro? the Crowd, 
I ſeek, but Ba not Brutus... | 
CIMB ER. (Enters wen] 
Who nam'd Brutus ? ' | 
25 Cc ASSIUS. 


- 


Twas Antony come forward, valiant Cimler 
Where ha'ſt thou left our Chief? 


CIMBER. 
[Unhappy Brutus ! 


| Struck, by my Wards, and Look, of dving Ceſar , 1 He 


100 ROMAN REVENOE. 


He bow'd to weep upon the Wound, he made: 
When, from a Gallery, burſting in, above, 


Held twixt the frantic Fe/als, there appear d 
Cat's yet living Siſter—le/i;Servilia | 


See crv'd the breathleſs Trembler,- Traitor Paricide! | 


Call'd by thy Crimes, in vain, from a Retreat, 
| Where hid, (not dead) I ſhun'd a hated World, 


Thy Mother's blaſted Eye,—fell Monſter! Murderer ! 
Finds thee, too late: And every God ſhall Curſe thee, ' 


She ſcream'd, and ſunk, amid the veſtal Train. 
Brutus all Wild, as with a Fury's Horror, 


 Gaz'd, 44 down, round rung his clos'd Hands— | 


ſtopt, 
br 4 
Compoſure: kneel'd, and kiſs'd the Robe of Ceſar ? 
But ſnatching a fall'n Dagger, roſe, diſtracted, 

And cry'd. 


Near, as he aim'd the meditated Blow, 

I broke its erring Force and on this Arm, 

Receiv'd the pointed Miſchief. ——So, prevented, 

T left him, midſt a Guard of weeping Romans. 

ANTONY. ; 

Well may he weep !—but when he reads a Charge, 

The murder'd Father left the murdering Son; 

What will he then endure ?—what Cave has Earth, 

So deep, ſo dark, to hide him from Hi w_ #E 

When he ſhall ſee, that, to his bloody Hand; 
Cæſar conſign'd the Power to fix Rem's OP 

7 CASSIUS. 


Thou ſpeak'ft in Myſtery, Marc Antony 1 (AN- / 7 


then, with a burſting ſigh, deli 5 


take, take me Vengeance ! Rome is free: | 
% But Brutus, in her Cauſe, has ftabb'd a Father | 5 


225 2) ty, bu 


3 
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e Face of Rem. | 
More oths Fo 7 aer lo! n an 2 5 
"dg V \ SNN X'SST 5s. Kent. * 71 
Coo d artful ny, prove lt e 2 B ** 
Cal. wou'd th 5 97 he was ory, - 

| A ON dE eee 4 ws 


, . 
hy WW. 8 A i "be wh „ 4. 


Traitor ! t thy Emy, ; lov'd the.Frrorz 1 * Wo 
And thou Pops. ns as loweſt Vier. __ 4 
Too weakly can attofie for mirdeted Vittue, |. en 4rd 
This Hour's detefted Guilt, by Death and Te z 
TRINOVANTIUS. © of 
Summon the People =I revenge this Murder; r fey 
Then, mourn loſt R guard Bricenadi'y Libe 
nn Roman Officers, and Pleas 
ANTON YE... Ts: 
RE aps | teme a ). 
Had but Ambition E, yes, to wor thro” Time, 
Twouꝰ d ſee its fruitleſs Toil, and ſhun to climb: 
Fondneſs of Noiſe, and Crowds and Courts would 5 
And Man's whole Happineſs be plac'd in Peace. 
| Safe Liberty, would guard each Patriot Throne, © War v 
And Tyrant be, henceforth, a Name unknown + © 
\ All Fruit of Power is Pain: and what is Fame? 
When ev'n a Cæſar's 8 n Rains his Name, PEE: 
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Aud learn to buiev, that We, 'a g 1 „ 
Have Underſtandings - @ Nas pveV untfh 
Well Maiden, if ye ever c ebe. 127 * Oh J 214 1] 
(Tho' /om hee he mand | 3 — 
N n hy oy 3 1121 
I 755 expect Obſervance, otetion, _ 


l lead your lively Hopes @ tedious Dance, 
2 2:0 one Bleſſing rs z8\colye by Chance | 
They'll rob your Judgment, of all Claim to Merit: 
And unreciprocally, break your Spirit. | 
But if implicit, any Thing muſt be, 8 2 
3 Love, the Devotee. E NEE 
wie I alone prove <vorthy of th Charms, WISE > 
| A, no 88 nobler, than your Arm 8 
h to * Boxow, 
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